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THINKING- the following ſheets * 
ſome introduction to a Public, to whom te 
author is entirely unknown, I fit” down to 
write a preface to theſe, though others have. 
juſt without one. How I ſhall ſucceed, 
ſome future period muſt determine. I. have 
not the vanity to ſuppoſe they will paſs uit 
out criticiſm, though I hope not too ſevere, 
as I have merely endeavoured 10 deu m 
readers the wide difference N virtue 
and vice, without the leaſt intention of 
laſhing the follies of any particular: ferſons : ; 
wiſhing. to. amuſe, but not to give pain. It 
was d whim firſt incited me to take up my 
pen; and that whim continuing, I pro- 
ceeded. | 


th 


iv PR E F A CE. 
| Now, my gentle readers, I muſt beg you 
to peruſe theſe volumes with ſome indulgence ; 
for pleaſe to underſtand, the author is young, 
| inexperienced, and a female. 
$ * A female ! cries the beau, (as his valet 
* 25 adjuſting his hair) why ſure a woman 
* can never pretend to write !”* 

And why not, my friend? Tis true, you 
think if a woman can write her 0wn name, 
be a good economiſt, and keep herſelf out of 
fire and water, it is ſufficient. But that, 
y good firs, is not what I think; for 
beſides my oꝛun good opinion, there are many 

45 examples to prove my ſex 7 whit as ca- 
Pable as yours. 

Now, fair ladies, a few words to you. 
Honour theſe pages with ſome ſhare of your 
attention. From lle charafters of Sir 

n 


_ — 


FEET 

William and Mifs Brooks, learn to beware | 
of a falſe friend, and not haſtily to form | 
an acquaintance without firſt ſudging their 
tempers and diſpoſitions. In ſhort, through- 
out the whole, I hope you will find nothing: 
to offend ; and that you will be candid enough 
to own, that although there is little to amuſe, 
there is nothing to deſpiſe ; as a ſmall;ſhare' 
of your encouragement may again tempi me 
to exert my talents. Till when, I remait 


— 


Pour obedient ſervant, 
"The AUTHOR, 
+» 2 
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Books printed for . Barker, in Ruffell- 
Court, Drury-Lane.. 


Complete Edition of WArrs's Psaras and 
- Hymns, neat, 3s 6d—elegant in Morocco, 58. 
This Edition is very convenient for the Poclet, and on 
as large a Type as the Size would admit.—T he Public. 
are reſpeftfully defired not to have an Inferior Edition 
impoſed on them inflead of this. | 
2. YounG GARDENER's BisT:ComPANIoON for: 
managing the Kitchen and Fruit Gardens, Hot- 
Beds, &c. A new Edition, with large Additions, by 


8. FuIIMER, A. HAMILTON, and. ocher Gar- 


deners, bound, 3s. 

3. YouNG GARDENER's BEsT Cour Ax rex for 
the Practical Management of the Flower Garden 
and Pleaſure Ground, by the ſame Authors, 3s. 

4. Exasmus's PRAISE or FoLLy, illuſtrated 
with Fifty curious Cuts by Hans HoT BEINE, to- 
which is added the Life of Eraſmus, 38 6d. 

5. Txuk Box x EnGLIsHMAN, by D'Foe, d. 


Likewiſe, - 

A CarAlocvz of a ſcarce, valuable, and 
modern CoLLEcTion of Books, in all Claſſes of 
Learning and Entertainment; with a choice Aſ- 
ſortment of Modern Publications, by eſteemed 
Authors, in elegant and other Bindings, now 
ſelling very cheap, at the Prices printed in the 
Catalogue, 
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LETTER I. | 
Mif WATSON to Miſs E. WATSON. . » 


r | | 

i” London. ' = 

1 Tir pathetic farewel of my dear 4 

ſiſter ſtill vibrates on my ear: "= 

Why, my dear love, was you, who na- 2M 

turally poſſeſs ſuch an overflow of ſpirits, ' © ** 

fo entirely caſt down at the parting with '\- © Þ 

1 your Arabella? | __ 

f vou cannot for a moment fuppoſe, | ; 
þ that the gay ſcenes I ſhall here be engaged 
. in, can make me forget my deareſt friend. 

s No, my love, every poſt ſhall convince. 

Vol. I. B vou 


- 


you, ve arrived ſafe in Arlington- ſtreet; 


8 THE FALSE FRIENDS, 
you of the contrary; and though not 


with me, there is no incident of my life 


which can occur, that I will omit writing. 
But perhaps all I have ſand i is unneceſſary, 


as I make no doubt you have entirely 


overcome all thoſe little vapouriſh com- 


plaints, which had for ſome time paſt 


clouded your brow. 

After parting with you all at Axmin- 
ſter, I found my ſpirits rather depreſſed, 
but the Counteſs and her daughter were 
very gay at the thought of ſo ſoon re- 
viſiting the capital ; and Aflured, me it 


Vas the firſt time they had ever prevailed 
an themſelves to ſtay ſo long as fix months 
from this enchanting place; this is the 
title they give it; but in my mind there 
is nothing enchanting in it, for though it 


is as fine a froſty day as can be, the 
whole atmoſphere ſeems filled with a ſort 


of ſmoke, that abſolutely takes my breath 


away. The third day after parting with 


band 
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and the Counteſs begged Lady Mary to 
ſhew me my appartment, which is {ſpacious 
and elegantly furniſhed. The next day 


frizeurs were ſent for, and, would you 


believe it, I was forced to ſit three hours 
under the hands of one of theſe gentry ! I 
really thought the man would have cut all 
the hair off my head; beſides, in its ſtead 
he” has ſo filled it with powder and po- 
matum, that it is an abſolute weight on 
my ſhoulders. My aunt and couſin are 
pleaſed to ſay this faſhion makes a great 
improvement ; but I cannot agree with 
them in opinion. 

In the evening we went to the opera : 


che theatre is elegant, the muſic delight- 


ful, as is the ſinging, and the dancing 
inimitable: the Petite Theodore is the 
reigning favourite. There were' ſeveral 
ladies and gentlemen my aunt and couſin 
knew, who obligingly noticed me, when 
they heard my relationſhip to the Coun- 
tels of Chorlebury. To day we are fo 
\LTTTA 1 B 2 have 
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have company to dinner; we breakfaſted 
at ten, though Lady Mary tells me that 
is an earlier hour than they do in general; 
but are not to dine till five. I laughed, 
and ſaid I ſhould fancy myſelf fitting 
down to ſupper, to ſee the room full of 
candles. Ah! my dear Eliza, I fear I 
ſhall often wiſh myſelf at En- Mood, be- 
fore the winter is over; and fo I told 
Lady Mary, who rallied me on my ruſ- 
ticity. For heaven's ſake! child, (ſaid 
ſhe) don't tell any perſon ſo, for I ſhall 
be ſhocked to death to have it known a 
relative of mine had no more taſte! 

So you ſee, my dear, I muſt be very 
careful. The intolerable: hair-dreſſer 
waits, therefore muſt conclude in haſte, 
but ſhall reſume my pen to-morrow. 

Adieu. | 
Yours affectionately, 
ARABELLA WATSON. 


I vrite to papa and mamma by the 
ſame poſt. | e 
— | LETTER 
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LETTER Il, 
Miſs ELIZA WATSON to Miſs NEWTON, 
Elm-Wood, 


Y Harriot in her laſt expreſſes her 
fears for my health; as you ſay it 
is a long time ſince you have heard from 
me. It was neither owing to want of 
health, or neglect, my dear, I aſſure you, 
but the parting with an amiable ſiſter, 
who, I am afraid, before I ſee here again, 
will be ſacrificed to a man, that may per- 
haps make her miſerable for life. You 
are aſtoniſhed, but I fear I have too 
much reafon for my conjetture. p | 
My poor fiſter as yet knows nothing of 
their intentions, but you I will acquaint 
of the whole. 

You may E my telling you 
about two months ago, of our expecting 
the Counteſs of Chorlebury and her 
daughter Lady Mary Manly. The Coun- 
B 3 teſs 
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teſs is my mamma's own ſiſter. The Earl 


ſaw her at a ball, fell in love with and 
married her, before ſhe had attained her 
ſixteenth year. 
I cannot help 4 Up unhappy 
(at leaſt the majority, as here it was not 
the caſe) thoſe of. our ſex are, who ſo- 
early commence wives, as they can ſcarce 
have a right conception of the ſacred 
vow they are about to take, if the huſband, 
happens to be not an extraordinary, one. 
He in a ſhort time grows tired, moroſe,, 
and peeviſh; treats his wife with a neg- 
lect, which ſhe thinks authoriſes her to 
» throw, herſelf into the, arms of the firſt. 
libertine ſhe meets. To be ſure, if the, 
lady has been educated in the ſtrict rules 
of virtue and decorum (but how few of, 
our modern women of faſhion have been 
ſo educated ; for are they not almoſt as 
[i ſoon as they can ſpeak, put under the 
5 tuition. of a French gouvernante, who has 
; EBERT „ | +9; {0G 
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not a due ſenſe of one proper virtue to 
inſtil into the female mind). 

But as I before obſerved, if they have 
been properly educated, they will neve 
think of retaliating the evil on themſelves. 
In ſhort, I am perſuaded that ſome of 
our divorces are owing to this; for I 
cannot be a friend to a woman's marrying 
till ſhe is paſt twenty, or at leaſt out of 
her teens, ſhe may then be capable of 
judging for herſelf ; but how can avgirl 
who has juſt left the nurſery and doll, be 
ſuppoſed able to fulfil the duties of a Vu 
and a mother ? 

I hope my Harriot will pardon this 
digreſſion; for the thoughts of my dear 
| ſiſter perhaps being forced ſoon to marry 
a man ſhe cannot like, makes me grave. 
To be ſure ſhe is eighteen, and perhaps 
(pardon a ſiſter's partiality) has more ſolid 
' ſenſe at that age, than many of ſeven or 
eight and twenty ; but as I was telling 
8 above, the Earl of Chorlebury mar- 

—_ ried: 


_— 


14 THE FALSE FRIENDS. 


ried my mamma's ſiſter before ſhe was 


fixteen, though in ſpight of what I have 
ſaid, I never heard but what they were 
as happy as the generality of our people 
of faſhion now are. They have one 
daughter, who had but juſt attamed her 
thirteenth year. when ſhe- loſt the Earl 
her father. We had not ſeen the Coun- 
teſs 'or her fair daughter far near a year 


and half; but about two months ſince, a 


letter came to inform papa and mamma, 
they would pay them a viſit; they ac- 
cordingly came. My aunt preſſed my fa- 


ther to let my ſiſter and me go up to town 
with her, adding ſhe made no doubt but 


we ſhould ſoon get huſbands. We ſmiled 


at this, thinking it a mere jeſt. My father 


" 4 . 
at that time made little or no reply ; but 


how amazed was I when my fiſter and 


Lady Mary quitted the room, to hear him 
ſay, © are you really ſincere, my Lady, 
« in your offer to take my daughters to 
town? Certainly Sir, (replied my Lady) 

both 
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both with great pleaſure. No, my Lady, 
* (rejoined my father) one at a time, we 
cannot ſpare both at ence; and as 
« Arabella is the eldeſt, ſhe muſt be firſt. 
„ have long wiſhed for an opportunity 
of ſending them to town, nay once 
thought, great as my diſguſt is to the 
e metropolis, to go there this winter my- 
e ſelf; Arabella is really a good girl, to 
“ ſay nothing of her perſon. She has 
„had an excellent education, and prinei- 
© ples. of virtue and religion have been 
* early inſtilled into her mind by the beſt 
* of mothers: add to this, I ſhall give 
* each of them when they marry (provi- 
e ded it is with a man I fhall approve) 
* thirty thouſand pounds; therefore, my 
lady, if you pleaſe, take Arabella to 


„town with you, and provide her with a 
„ huſband (but he muſt be a man of fa- 
„mily and fortune, ind that) before the 


vinter is out, and J will be obliged to 


you. Dear papa! cried 1, before the 


B 5 winter 


a L 
— ——— 


AR 8 
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* winter is out! how is it poſſible for my 
* ſiſter to know if ſhe likes a man in ſo 
„ ſhort a time well enough to marry 
© him? Hey-day ! lady fair, (anſwered 


** he) who bid you ſpeak ? pray keep your 
** advice til] it is aſked; what do you 
* think men now a days will ſtand court- 
* ing for ſeven years as you read they 


„ did in old romances? No, no, child, 
* women are to be had cheaper now than 


© at that time.” 

Ves, anſwered the Counteſs, it is 
* yery true my dear, there are ſome of 
* my acquaintance who knew each other 
but three weeks or a month before they 
* were married. Pray, madam, are they 


7 happy ? Happy (interrupted my father) 


% what ſhould make them otherwiſe ? but 
* I defire Miſs on pain of my diſpleaſure 


you mention nothing of this converſa- 


« tion to your ſiſter,” I aſſured him if 
it was his orders I ſhould not, 
35/4 2h From 
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From ſeveral more hints that were 
dropt during the Counteſs's ſtay, I am 
ſure the firſt man ſhe approves will be 
forced on our poor Arabella, and doubt 
ſhe will have no great reaſon to approve 
. my aunt's choice; as I am certain ſhe will 
think nothing but a title and good eſtate 
requiſite to make her happy. . However 
ſhe is gone and I have nothing but to 
hope all is for the beſt ; my mamma tells 
me to do ſo, though ſhe is far from ap- 
proving my father's precipitancy of pro- 
ceeding. This my dear accounts for, my 
ſilence, as I could not ſettle to any, thing 
till ſhe was gone. agen. 

Poor Frampton was quite in the dumps N 
at her going, but ſhe never having given 
him any encouragement, he has, given, 
her up, and wholly attaches himſelf to, 
me, till a new face comes in his way. 
This letter is a very long one, my dear, 

and I think you will believe me when I. 
1 B 6 in 


” 8 ä 
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tell you, I am heartily tired of writing, as 
I imagine you will be of reading; there- 
fore, adieu. bp 

Yours, | 
. | | ELIZA WATSON. 


LETTER III. 


The Right Hon. LORD WIMBLETON 
to R. RIVERS, Eſq. 


London. 


| HANK heaven, Bob, I am at length 
- got to this gay metropolis once more, 
though I muſt own my pleaſure is a little 
alloyed at not finding our worſhip here. 
It is impoſſible to tell what I have en- 
dured theſe two months paſt at camp; 
the rains have been ſo heavy, we have 
lain in water almoſt every night, and our 
Colonel was fo plaguy obſtinate, he would 
make us ſleep in our tents let the weather 
be what it would, becauſe “ forſooth,” 
| the 


* 
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the common men would not mind their 
duty, if their ſuperiors did not. Faith, 
Bob, I was almoſt diſtracted, for through 
the inclemency of the weather there was 
ſcarce a pretty woman left; we were 
obliged therefore to have recourſe to 
cards, and they have almoſt , but no 
matter, great as my averhon 1s to the 
ſtate, I muſt marry ; for upon my ſoul, 
Rivers, I am confoundedly out at the 
elbows: therefore a wife with a large 
fortune muſt mend my cendition. To 
be ſure I could mortgage a part of my 
father's eſtate, but as he has always be- 
haved generouſly to me, and allowed me 
very amply, I cannot bring myſelf to do 
fo mean an attion. | | 
Marry therefore I muſt ; though I have 
not yet found out a woman I ſhould like. 
She muſt be of family and fortune,” 
or ſhe would not pteaſe my father; nor 
indeed me; I ſhall look about me, and 
when I have found one to my mind, I 


* 
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will marry her, if ſhe approves me. I 
would not have her of too delicate a tex- 
ture; as perhaps ſhe, wall be unable to 
bear that indifference I am afraid I ſhould 
be apt to treat her with, after being mar- 
ried a few months; for you know, Bob, 
variety is my delight, and there is no 
exiſtence for me without a miſtreſs ; there- 
fore J again repeat, ſhe muſt not be of too 
refined an underſtanding. Do not miſtake 
me, I mean not to uſe her ill. Her 
houſe, ſervants, drefs, and furniture, ſhall 
be all of her chuſing; in ſhort, ' ſhe. ſhall 
have every thing at her command but 
me; as ſhe muſt neither expect to pin 
me to her fide, or adorn my forehead, as 
the lady of a certain Knight of your ac- 
quaintance and mine has lately done. 
Methinks I have written enough 0 
matrimony, but having nothing elſe worth 
committing | to paper, I may as well 
G ö OOUVU o nm tos! 
057 * 21 „ nd They 
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I They talk of a peace here. What ſay 
6 they in your part of the world ? It is ſaid 
be it cannot be an honourable one; I for 
1 my part care not a jot whether it is hon- 
1 ourable or not, provided there is one; 
; for I am heartily fick of our ſummer en 
campments; and had much rather be 
| with the gallant Rodney in the Weſt 


Indies, of the no leſs gallant Elliot at 
the beſieging of Gibraltar, than pent up 
in a little dirty town doing potbings Fare- 

wel; rite ſdon. Forty e 


4 - - _ © 
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y Are T ER IV. | 
Mis WATSON to 0 Mis ELIZA WATSON. 


Adlington-Baeet... 


1 Received my Gat fiſter's letter, and 
am happy to find Yer Wontes mn 


returnec. 70 e 


My papa and mamma too are bork well, 
therefore your happy ſiſter, 'my Eliza, 
has nothing to do but write all that paſſes 
here, that is the requeſt” that each dear 
epiſtle contains, and I ſhould think my- 


| ſelf very ungrateful if L did not comply: 


this my dear you will obſerve is by way 


of preface. 


J told you in my laſt we were to have 


company to dinner that day, and like- 


wiſe that my hair-dreſſer waited; the 
important taſk of dreſſing being over, I 
went to my couſin, and in the courſe of 
converſation aſked her the names of the 
company who were to dine here, 

* Why 


THE FALSE FRIENDS. 2g 
© Why indeed, my dear (ſaid ſhe) it is 
© a party I do not very well like. In 
the firſt place theres Lady Catherine 
« Worthy ; ſhe is about fifty, and is an 
old maid. She is a very good ſort of 
an old Dutchels to be ſure ; very mild 
| *© tempered, very humane and charitable 
to the poor; and ſome will ſay ſhe can 
© make herſelf as agreeable to a girl of 
* eighteen as to any one of her own age. 
* It may be' ſo, but I cannot ſay I am 
quite of their mind: now a hundred to 
© one but you and ſhe are very intimate, 
for you are that ſort of young perſon 
„ ſhe, likes. Then there is Sir Harry 
Fletcher, who though not a young man, 
is as great a beau, and as warm an ad- 
_ ** mirer of our ſex as any young fellow 
in the kingdom. The third and laſt I 
„ ſhall mention (as the reſt are mere in- 
ſignificants) is Lady Bab Mylliſh. She 
© paſles for ſix and twenty, though I will 
** twear ſhe is as much paſt thirty. She 
16 1g 
| 


: 
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* is agreeable to be ſure, but affects a 


« wit and vivacity that appears not eaſy.“ 


Theſe, my dear, are the three principals. 
You may be ſure I thanked Lady Mary 
for this obliging information; but had 
but juſt time ſo to do, when Lady Cathe- 
rine Worthy was announced. Forgive 
me, my dear, if 1 digreſs here a fee mo- 
ments, juſt to ſay, that from the firſt ſight 
of this lady, I am exceeding angry with 
myſelf for the ſarcaſms J have ſo often 
caſt on old maids; and am certain from 
the portrait I ſhall draw of her (though 
to do juſtice to the original; will be im- 
poſſible) my Eliza will bé charmed with 
her. a ERA 7 
When her ladyſhip entered, I was ſtruck 
with her fine figure; good humour and 
affability beams from her eyes, and a 
benignity, that captivates at firſt ſight, is 
blended through her whole aſpect. After 
ſhe had paid her compliments-to my cou- 
fin, (for the Counteſs was not come 

down 


CP” {+ 


» #4 

\ + 

o 
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down) The, turned to me, Is this your: "opt 


+ coltfin} Lady Mary? (ſaid ſhe). Ves, 
** madatn, (ſhe returned). Give me leave 
to preſent Lady Catherine Worthy to 
you, Miſs. Watſon.“ The good lady 
took my hand, and ſaluting me, hoped 
we ſhould be bęttex acquainted. I an- 
ſwered, the character my couſin had given 
of the amiable Lady Catherine made me 
impatient for that honour. The entrance 
of Lady Bab Meltiſh and Sir Harry 
Fletcher prevented à reply from her 
ladyſhip, 5b Of Eff wrong vol ine 

Lady Bab - pretends, to have taken a 
great fancy to me, as does Sir Harry; 
but they are both ſo diſguſting, that had 
it: not been for the converſation of Lady 
Catherine I ſhould have been quite ſick. 
Her Ladyfhip took an early leave, as ſhe! 
was going to a route. By the bye, we 
are engaged to one next Monday, _ 
I afked Lady Mary yeſterday, what 
vas meant by a route? She anſwereds 

PIE | it 
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it is a number of people huddled together, 
who. come merely to fee and be ſeen; 
and in ſhort, a full aſſembly is the moſt 
agreeable melange in nature. This is 
her deſcription, and a very odd one it is. 
However next Monday I fhall make my 
own obſervations, and pen them Waun 
for your peruſal. 

Lady Catherine, as I ſaid hors left 
us early. She told the Counteſs and 


Lady Mary ( not forgetting me) ſhe 


hoped they would foon return her viſit ; 


which they promiſed to do. Sir Harry 


now abſolutely grew ſo impertinently free, 
there was no enduring him ; while Lady 
Catherine ſtaid indeed he was under ſome 


reſtraint, as ſhe don't ſpare him, and is 


called very ſevere, though I think not 
half fevere enough. At nine he left us, 
which I was glad of, as it releaved me 
fron: his impertinence ; but you muſt 
excuſe my;repeating his converſation, if 


fome 


fo I might call it, as it conſiſted of ful- 


THE FALSE FRIENDS. 27 


ſome flattery, too groſs to be rehearſed. 
I ſcarce think it worth while to mention 
Lady Bab in any particular manner, as 
her converſation - is merely ſmall-talk, 
now and then, interſperſed with a ſcan- 
dalous anecdote, which very poſlibly is 
in great part, if not wholly, the fabrica- 
tion of her on malicious brain: 

My Eliza will think me ſevere, but 
ſhe well knows the averſion I have to 
characters of her deſcription. 

I have been once to the. play, which 
is an amuſement you know I am parti- 
cularly fond of. My ſiſter aſks me how 
I like my aunt. and couſin ? Indeed I 


can hardly yet judge. The Counteſs is ; 


a true woman of faſhion, for ſhe can be- 
have with the ſame complaceny to thoſe 
ſhe apparently diſlikes, as to thoſe ſhe 
admires: I am certain from the little I 
have obſerved, ſhe is often deceived by 
thoſe ſhe diſtinguiſhes as her favourites ; 
for I think no bad perſon would find it 
difficult 
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difficult to impoſe on her; though I have 
no doubt a worthy one, were they to ſet 
about it, would be attended to equally 
the ſame. In ſhort, the goddeſs of 
-faſhion has ſo faſt hold of her and her 
daughter, that it is impoſſible for them 
to attend to any thing elſe; for how can 
they, or any of the beau monde, have 
time to think? At breakfaſt they are 
ſtudying how they ſhall ſpend their even- 
ing; that grand point-ſettled; what they 
ſhall put on. In ſhort,” every moment is 
employed, and all thought laid aſide, as I 
muſt now my pen, for the watch is going 
TR one 0 clock, Adieu, my dear ſiſter. 
T + 3Dvp 3 * f i 1132 
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LETT TER v. mY 1 


ROBERT RIVERS, 'Efq, to the Right Hon, 
LORD WIMBLETON. ' ©. 


MY LORD, | 
Received your's, and am ſorry to hear 
the badneſs of . the ſummer has occa- 


e 
8 ſioned the loſs of your fortune. How 
the-duce, Henry, came you ſo overſeen, 


wy to let thoſe peſts. of ſociety, called gam- 
i blers, trick you out of your money? . I 
1 did not think, with all your vices, you 
w Vere addicted to gaming; neither are 
: you adept enough in what is now called 
E polite. ſcience, to engage with a ſet of 
g ſharpers in any of our faſhionable. games. 
N For what other title can you give them? 
: Are there not a ſet of wretches lurking 
almoſt in every country town, where 

there is the leaſt ſhadow of ſucceſs, to 

catch the unwary ? They have for their 
R excuſe and ſupport, the examples of, the 
| great, 
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great, who frequent gaming houſes too 
much; and it is a great pity our men in 
power do not find a method to ſtop ſo 
pernicious a vice ; but alas! it is owing 
in a great meaſure to them, that it has be- 


Come ſo much the ton. 


You talk of taking a wife to mend your 
eſtate, which I do not blame you for ; 
but ſure, Henry, you was jeſting in what 
you have written, of keeping a miſtreſs, 
and treating your wife with indifference. 
Fye! my friend, (though I am quite 
aſhamed to own you as ſuch); well may 
there be ſo many miſerable couples, if 
the men all marry with your principles, 


But I will wave the ſubjeR, as I am apt to 


imagine what you wrote in your laſt was 
mere bagatelles. I ſhould have been 
happy to have feen you in town; but my 
averſion is ſo great to that ſeat of diſſipa- 
tion and folly, | chat I am never ſo happy 
as when 1 quit it. At preſent here is 


diverſion ſufficient in the country. Our 


mornings 


„ „% —- — 


Me lo... Do ww tut 


THE FALSE FRIENDS. ar 
mornings are ſpent in ſhooting or courſ- 
ing; our evenings in focial mirth, or 
agreeable converſation. 

Brudenell and his wife have two daugh- 
ters; the one a perfect Hebe, the other 
aſſez bien, Now it I thought you would 
be upon good behaviour, and not endea- 
5 vour to draw either of theſe girls away, 


- (for they are none of your forward town 
8 miſſes, I aſſure you) I would invite you 
5 hither, for there is no company; but if 


you think you cannot be out of miſchief, 

7 ſtay where you are. Conſider of this, 

and let me have your anſwer, N 
. N 


0 4 | Yours,. | 
y h C 8 1 8 


VVV 
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L ET E R VI. 
Miſs „ WATSON to Miß RICHINGTORD, 


London, 


EST my dear Sophin ſhould think 1 
have forgot her, I fit down at this 
late, or rather early hour (it being paſt 
one in the morning) to ſcribble to you! 
ladyſhip. 
Would you believe it - Sophia! though 
J have been but one week in London, I 
am almoſt ſick of it. Lady Catherine 
Worthy is the only perſon I can with 
any juſtice admire. Here is a Lady Bab 
Melliſh, who wiſhes to be very intimate 
with me, but I cannot endure her, as 
ſhe ſeems never ſo eaſy as when ſhe is 
detrafting from the characters of her 
neighbours ; ſhe has (or at leaſt thinks 
the has) many admirers ; for few men I 
am told would chuſe to venture on her 
(as her fortune is very ſmall) for a wife. 
She 
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She is beſides a very virago to her ſer- 
vants, and never ſo happy as when they 
are falling out. She has neither father 
nor mother, the latter of whom ſhe loſt 
„ WH when about twenty-three, Her conduct 
fince (as in her mother's life time it was 
is hard to know where to fix the blaine) 
| added to a very plain perſon, deters 
ir every man from thinking of her for a 
| wife. I cannot ſay I think her fo plain 
ti as ſome do, as ſhe is a very good figure, 
I being tall and genteely made. Her fea- 
e f tures to be ſure will not bear examina» 4 
h tion, though as ſhe dreſſes well, and uſes i | 
b a2 quantity of rouge, which greatly mends 
e her complexion, ſhe is, take her tout 


zs I cn/emble, not ſo deſpicable. In ſome 

is companies-ſhe has an immoderate flow of . 
I ſpirits, but in others fits with all the A 
8 uneaſineſs of a girl of fourteen juſt come 1 1 
I from the boarding- ſchool; or more pro- 7 


r perly ſpeaking, like an old maid of fifty, 
. who had quarrelled with all the world. | 
e es I think, ,, 


IT 
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I think, my dear, you know enough of 
me to be ſenſible ſuch a character cannot 
pleaſe me. | WITT 

Sir Harry Fletcher too is a perſon I 
cannot admire, though he takes great 
pains to recommend himſelf to me ; he 
is about thirty, and though it is not more 
than three years fince he came to his 
eſtate, I am told it is nearly exhauſted 
by gambling and keeping of miſtreſſes. 
He fancies himſelf in love with every 
girl he ſees, yet cannot prevail.on himſelf 
to marry. By his very bad way of living, 
he is bringing old age faſt on himſelf. 
Thus having brought you to the end of 
the two elegant charafters, I will put an 
end to my letter. 


Your affeftionate friend, 
A. WATSON. 
I ſhall write again next poſt, 


LETTER 


| 
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e 
Miſs WATSON to Miſs RICHING FORD. 


A CCORDING to promiſe, I reſume 
my pen. You afk me how I felt at 
parting with all my deareſt friends at 
once ? Indeed, my Sophia, but very ſo, 
ſo, particularly as my Eliza's face bore 
ed the ſtrongeſt marks of regret at my leav- 
es. ing her. What her reaſons are I know 
ry not, but certain it is that her ſpirits 
elf drooped the moment ſhe heard I was, 
8 going to town. As to envy it is as foreign 
to her breaſt as any ſpecies of vice : bred 

of up in innocence of heart and purity of 
an WW manners, ſhe is not capable of doing a 
wrong aftion. Contrary to the preſent 

mode of relatives, we have tenderly loved 

J. each other from early infancy, nor never 
til} that time, have known a week's ſepa- 
ration. | 
I was at the play laſt night, and my 


R | feelings were ſeverely tried at ſeeing Mrs. 


C3 Siddons 


Siddons as Iſabella. It may be truely 
| ſaid ſhe felt the character. Her counte- 
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nance, when ſhe addreſſes her ſon, is in- 
imitable. She is at preſent all the ton; 
for, would you believe it, it was with 
difficulty we procured a box, though we 
gave ten guineas for one ! ſo prevalent is 
faſhion, that no exper .e is ſpared to pro- 
cure pleaſure ; and though it is the mode 
to leave your trades-people unpaid, you 
would be laughed at if you did not join in 
every expenſive folly that is in vogue. 
I am going this evening to Covent 
Garden to ſee the Caſtle of Andaluſia, 
after that to a rout at the Counteſs of 
Hancorn's. Thus you ſee, for all I have 
ſaid, I purſue pleaſure with the ſame 
avidity as the reſt of the ton. 

I beg you will write ſoon, and FR 


: on it you ſhall ſhare my pen equally with 
my ſiſter. 


Yours, ſincerely, 
ARABELLA WATSON, 


LETTER 
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LETTER VIII. 
Miſs ELIZA WATSON to her Siſter, 


2 


Elm-Wood. 


1 RECEIVED my dear ſiſter's welcome 
packet this morning while I was at 
breakfaſt. We all thank you for the 
deſcription of Lady Worthy, and long 
to hear more of her ladyſhip. My papa 
deſires me to aſk you, if you have really 
no lovers yet, or if it is your baſhfulneſs 
that hinders your ſpeaking of them : this 
is our good papa's meſſage. But now for 
a word or two of ſelf. fy | 
Would you believe it Arabella! al- 
though an hundred and twenty miles from 
the gay metropolis (to ſay nothing of the 
ſeaſon of the year) I have acquired two 
new lovers. It is even ſo child; but now 
for their little hiſtories. You remember 
Dame Burton, my dear; you recollettalſo, 
that ſhe learns every body's hiſtory almoſt 


C 4 as 


* 


as ſoon as they enter the country. Laſt 
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Sunday (this you know is Friday) Miſs 
Fitter,came and breakfaſted with us, after 
which we went to church. We were 
rather early, and had ſcarcely ſeatea vur- 
ſelves, when the lively Emily whiſpered 
me, who, in the name of patience, are 
thoſe two charming fellows oppoſite us.? 
You may imagine I looked in haſtily, i 
when 1 beheld a paif of the moſt piercing 
black eyes, that ſeemed direQiing their 
whole artillery againſt. my. -poor heart, 
They were both in regimentals. Two 
pretty fellows in red coats and cockades 
you know in a country church could not 
fail of rajfing the curioſity of all the 
young women. As for the two ſtrangers, 
well was it for them they were bleſt with | 


a good ſtock of affurance ; for they were 


ſo ſtared at, I. really pitied them, and 
therefore removed from their ſight. as 
much as poſſible, that I might not add to 


the interruption of their devotion; or 


(wal 


— 
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(ſhall I be vain enough to ſay) that Z | 

ſeemed to engage their whole, attention ; 

for pity to them, however, and my fair 

neighbours joined to the above reaſon, 

induced me to move my ſeat, not that my 

| curioſity was a bit leſs than the reſt of 

re i the females; and T very readily acqui- - 

' WF eſced with Miſs Fitter, who * call - 

Ys ing on Dame Burton. 

ig We found her juſt preparing her wy 

ir cloth, and content marked on her no leſs 

t. homely; but honeſt face. You know her 

'0 Wl chief characteriſtic is a blunt freedom, 

which ſhe uſes alike to the high as the 

* low; though to the former, ſhe can at 

e proper times, ſhew humility and reſpe&. 

You, my dear, know and regard her A 

equally with myſelf, and now I have loſt ' © 4 

you, I frequently go and chat an hour, as 

her education and income placed. her 

above the common cottagers. * But 

** what's all this to the ſtory, Eliza, cry 

*« you?” Very true, my dear, I confeſs 
C5 | my 
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my error, and will proceed. Good 
* morrow to you, ladies. Now I warrant 
* I know the reaſon why I am honoured 
* with this viſit ; the poor parſon was lit- 
s tle attended to this morning.” We both 
laughed, though we felt ourſelves con- 
fuſed, but the good dame ſoon relieved 
us. * You muſt know about a week 
% agone, aye, (continued ſhe, putting 
* herſelf in a thoughtful attitude, with 
* her left hand placed on her hip, and 
* the fore-finger of her right ſtuck againſt 
© her cheek) it was the laſt Monday that 
© ever was, that a poſt chaiſe paſt my 
* little hut here. I ran to my door, as 
* was natural you know, ladies, when I 
* ſaw it ſtop at farmer Hobſon's, and 
* two main fine gentlemen in red coats 
got out of it; you may gueſs, I won- 
*« dered a little at ſeeing fuch. fine folk 
* come to them (though to be ſure it was 
re no buſineſs of mine, but curioſity you 
* know, ladies, is a prevailing fault with 

our 


1 


— —— — + - 
w % —— _ . A 


THE FALSE FRIENDS. 4+ 
ee gur ſex) but as I was ſaying, I deter- 
% mined to wait till ſomebody came out 
of the farmer's, when at laſt out comes 
„Tom, the plow-boy. So, Tom, fays I, 
* what fine folks are thoſe that are come 
to your maſter's to day ?” Why lord 
* a mercy, they be huge fine gemmen as 
ever Iſeed ; and what's more, they be 
* juſt come from the great city of Lon- 
don; they be to board and lodge, I 
* think they call it, with my meaſter, 
* ſays Tom. Well, how long are they to 
* tay ? How long? why as long as they 
& hkes, to be ſure. © And what are their 
„names? Why I don't know as yet, 
though belike Fſe heard too, but I'ſe let 
you know to-morrow.” My dear ſiſter 
muſt ſuſpend her curiofity till the next 
poſt, for the remainder, as the man calls 
for this, and I have leſt but Juſt? room to 
fublcribe myſelf, 
Your ade dionste ſiſter, N 8 
ELIZA WATSON. 
C6 LETTER 


oy 
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LORD WESTON to the Hon. JOHN HERVEY, 


LETTER IX. 


1 Would not let the poſt go out, Jack, 

without writing a line to let you 
know how we are fituated : I, -as well as 
my brother, am tolerably eaſy. The 
farmer and his wife are good ſort of 
people; they have a daughter it ſeems, 
but the is out: ſo much the better 
perhaps. 

We arrived here but n and 
laſt night our good hoſteſs gave us a 
little deſcription of the neighbourhood. 
If I was to give it in her own words, I 
ſhould fill two ſheets inſtead of one; 
therefore ſhall pen the ſubſtance. 

There are three families, who are 
people. of fortune ; . the reſt are all far- 
mers. The firſt to be mentioned is che 
Watſons. Their family conſiſts of Mr. 
and Mrs. Watſon, and two daughters; 
| | the 
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the eldeſt of whom is gone to town with 


bable we ſhall be acquainted in this fa- 


to compare with the Watſons. The 
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her - mamma's ſiſter, the Counteſs of 
Chorlebury. I mention this more par- 
ticularly, Jack, as you are very intimate 
at the Counteſs's, (ſo were we once) there- 
fore it behoves you not to mention our 
names, or own you know any perſon in 
theſe parts; for as it is more than pro- : 


mily, who abe ſtyled * the glory and 
pride of the country,” it will be very 
natural for the youngeſt Miſs Watſon to 
mention two ſuch ſmart fellows as we to 
her ſiſter ; therefore if you are not on 
your guard, it may bring on an expla- 
nation not at all to be wiſhed by us for 
the preſent.” But all this is needleſs to 
one with whoſe prudence we are ſo well | 
acquainted, The next family is Squire 4 
Frampton's, who has two ſons and a | 
daughter: his wife is dead. He bears 
a tolerable good character; but nothing 


third 
„ 
* * 
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third and laſt is Sir Simon Fitter's family: 


but though a knight, his eſtate is not a 


quarter ſo good as the Watſons: he has 
a wife and one daughter. | 

Thus, Jack, have I told you as much 
as I know myſelf, for we have not ſhewn 
ourſelves yet, neither ſhall we till Sunday, 
when we propoſe going to church. Ned 
and I are no longer brothers, but inti- - 
mate friends; we have likewiſe changed 
our names. I am Captain Farmborough, 
at your ſervice ; and Ned Captain Weſt- 


- bury, equally devoted. You muſt dire& 


for us by thoſe names, at Farmer Hob- 


 fon's, near Elm-Wood, Devon. Ah! 
Jack, this curſed gambling, how many 


poor wretches does it ruin? I dare ſay 
you have publiſhed the report of our 
being gone to the continent : how does 
it take ? I have often wiſhed we had been 
in the army inſtead of the militia ; for 
though we ſhould have Rood a worſe 


chance, for our lives, we ſhould have 
bs ſaved 
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ſaved our money. Write to us often, 
and let me know all the news you can. 
Have you ſeen Stanley yet? I long to 
hear what he will ſay tour ſcheme. 
Farewel. 

Yours, &c. &c. 


George Weſton, alas Farmborougft. 


LETTER X. 


Miſs ELIZA WATSON to her Siſter. 
Em- Wood. 
DEAR SISTER, 5 
WITHOUT farther ceremony I ſhalf 
proceed with my narrative. 
The next day (continued Dame Bur- 
* ton) I ſaw Tom again, who told me 
bc they were both Captains; the one 
named Farmborough, the other Weſt- 
* bury, They told my meaſter they 
« wanted 


— 
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© wanted to paſs a quiet life, which they 
found impoſſible in London. This is 
* all (added Tom) he could get out of 
„them. They ſeem to be main good 
* humoured gemmen, and pure merry. 
This, ladies, is all I can ſay about them, 
© as I have ſcarce ſeen them ſince, till 
to- day at church.“ We ghanked her 
for her intelligence, and after parting 
with Miſs Fitter, 1 went home and told 
papa and mamma what the old dame had 
related. Papa ſaid if they were at 
church in the afternoon, he would aſk 
them home to tea. In ſhort, my dear, 
they came, Their converſation was 
agreeable and polite. As to Miſs Fitter, 
who joined us at tea, ſhe is quite in love 
with them, and ſays ſhe don't know 
which to prefer. But IH try and give 

you a deſcription of them. | 
Captain Farmborough ſeems two or 
three years older than his friend ; he is 
8 tall 
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tall and well made; rather thin. His 
cyes, are very dark, and are what you 
and I uſed to call ſpeaking eyes; his 
teeth are white and even. So much for 
perſon. His behaviour is polite, with- 
out the leaſt tindture of foppery : he is 
at times very abſent, and often ſighs, 
Captain Weſtbury is a good deal like his. 
friend. His converſation is agreeable, 
but his manners are a little bordering on 
the coxcomb. He ſeems to poſſeſs a 
much greater flow of ſpirits than his 
friend; and take him tout enſemſſye, he is 
very well. They have been here ſeyeral 
times : papa and mamma like them much. 
They are very gallant to me, each ſtrives 
to pleaſe; and I won't ſay that one of 
them don't ſucceed. But nothing has 
yet paſt in the lover way; therefore, my 
dear, the beginning of my laſt was merely 
a brag. wwe 24077 tals (1 

I expefted a letter from you to-day, 


| but was diſappointed ; hope to-morrow's 


poſt 
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poſt will bring me one. Adicu, wg =_ 
and OO” me 


| Yours affeQionately, Y | 
14 E. WATSON. 


The Fitters and F raryptotis defire love 
and compliments, | 


rr rr 
L KT E R XI. 5 
© The Shea; JOHN HERVEY o 
| STANLY, Eſq. 


s much as 1 hate writing, Stanly, 1 

have taken up my pen to give you 
the promiſed account of our ie jount e 
the Weſtons. 
You know their too . propenſity 
to play; they engaged deeply with a ſet 
of gamblers at - camp. The more 
they loſt, the more eager they purſued; 
tall they at laſt won about five thouſand 
pounds between them; determined to 


play 


. 1 4 
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play no more, and accordingly left the 
table. One of the company, a notorious 
ſharper, whom you and I know, left it 
alſo, and after having prevailed on our 
young friends to drink pretty freely, per- 
ſuaded them to return to the room to ſee 
how the reſt went on. The players. 
ſoon began to diſpute who would win 
the game, the byeſtanders (except the 
Weſtons) betted; when he who ſeemed 
the greateſt favourite of fortune, cried, 
what, Weſton ! will neither you nor your 
brother bet? Another whiſper, George, 
if you bet in favour of Lord Raffle; 
(meaning the laſt ſpeaker) you will ſtand. 
a good chance of recovering what you 
have loſt. In fhort, they conſented, and 
joined Lord Raffle's party againſt Mr. 
Lowton. The ſtakes were doubled and 


trebled, when all of a ſudden the fickle 
. goddeſs whiſked round to the other ſide 
of the table, and Lard Raffle, who juſt 

before 
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before had thought himfelf ſuch a winner, 
no found a6 in debt nine thouſand 

pounds. | 

By this revolution of fortune, the wel. 
tons found themſelves not. only ſtript of 
the paltry five thouſand, but ſix more 
added to it. They were aſtoniſhed, and 
could ſcarce believe their ſenſes. The 
next morning, however, they were but 
too well convinced how vilely they had 
been duped. What to do they knew not; 
however, the money was called for; they 
gave a draft on their banker for part, and 
a bond for ſix thouſand pounds more, 
which they were forced to borrow of a 
Jew, promiſing to pay the principal and 
intereſt in two years. I offered them the 
uſe of my purſe, but they would not 
accept it. They appeared as eaſy as they 
could, and the camp ſoon after breaking 
up, came to town, afraid to tell their 
uncle, as you know theig whole depen- 
| dance 
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dance is upon him. They knew he would 
not aſſiſt them, and therefore determined 
to retire into the country for a year or 
ſo, in order to retrieve their affairs; for 
as to ready money, they have none. As 
the eſtate of the elder is ſo ſmall, and 
the allowance of the other cannot be 
touched till it becomes due, they de- 
fired leave of their uncle to take a trip 
to the continent, to which he conſented, 
and moreover gave them four hundred 


pounds a piece, to defray travelling 


charges. This point ſettled, inſtead of 
preparing for the abovementioned trip, 
they deſired me to write to a tenant of 
mine, near Axminſter, to accommodate 
them with board and lodging. They then 
paid all their little debts, which, gaming 
ones excepted, did not amount to more 
than a hundred pounds, and then ſet off 


for farmer Hobſon's, inſtead of croſſing 


the ſea, which all their friends believed. 


I encloſe 
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L T encloſe a letter from George, which 
I have received ſince their departure, 
1. can add no more. | 


Farewel, | 


Ws J. HERVEY, 


; 


Cer OW. 
Miſs RICHINGFORD to- Miſs WATSON. 
et q Brompton. 


> nw 

RECEIVED your two laſt letters to- 
gether, as the firſt was miſlaid at the poſt 
office; therefore take this as an anſwer 
to both. Upon honour, my dear, you 
ſeem—quite initiated in the beau monde 
already; operas, plays, balls, and aſſem- 
blies ſeem to employ your time; whilſt 
I, heigh ho! am ſequeſtered at this dreary 


ſeaſon more than three hundred miles 
from the capital; immured with an old 
ſuperanuated uncle, with now and then 

the 


e. 
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the agreeable, ſpirited, elegant converſation 
of two or three antiquated virgins. Was 
ever any thing ſo horrible! I am abſo- 
lutely weary of my, exiſtence, and if 
ſome valiant knight do not ſoon come to 
my relief, I ſhall die of the vapours. 
You have oftenwiſhed, my dear, to know 
the reaſon of my uncle's bringing me 
here; as I am juſt: at this inſtant rather 
in a ſcribbling vein, I will tell you. 


I had the misfortune to loſe my dear 


mamma when I was too young to be ſen- 
ſible of the loſs I had ſuſtained. My 
papa deeply afflicted at ſo ſoon being 
deprived of the obje& of his tendereſt 
affection, determined to remain a widower 
for her ſake, and place his whole care on 
me, who he has often ſaid, am the exact 


reſemblance of my dear mamma. When 


I was ten years old he placed me at board- 
ing- ſchool, thinking it more proper than 
taking a governeſs into the houſe. Here 
it was that my acquaintance firſt began 

; with 
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with agreeable Arabella Watſon. When 
I was about fifteen, my papa took me 
from ſchool ; but 1 had ſcarcely enjoyed 
his company two years, When I was de- 
prived of him for ever. O my friend! 
(my tears will flow at the dreadful recol- 
| leQion) my heart ſtill bleeds at the re- 
membrance of what he endured. For 
fix weeks he could take no nouriſhment 
but what was adminiſtered with a tea 
fpoon. He ſent for his brother Sir Toby 
Richingford, and with his laſt breath con- 
figned me to his proteftion. To expreſs t 
what I' felt for ſome months after this 
dreadful cataſtrophe, is impoſſible. My e 
uncle having ſettled my father's affairs, ſi 
aſked me if I had any objection tog 
"paſſing a few months at his ſeat in the * 
North? I anſwered in the negative; for I 
at that time all places were alike, He I <: 
accordingly brought me here, and though 
it is now two years that I have ſuſtained 
the above heavy Joſs, he has never of- to 
| "8 | fered 
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ſered to take me to any other place: I 
believe he means it all for my good; as 
he has often declared to my dear. papa, 
that the town was the worſt place in the 


world for a young woman to be educated | 


in; and that with his will no girl ſhould 
ſee London till ſhe was married, when, 
if her huſband choſe to take her, he muſt 
abide the conſequence. I have hitherto 
been patient, and ſhould be ſo ſtill, as I 
have a tolerable ſhare: of ſpirits, if he 
were not for ever recommending as a pat- 
tern thoſe whom I. moſt deſpiſe. 

The neighbourhood 1s but ſmall (at 
leaſt the part where my uncle's houſe is 
ſituate). Here are three families whom the 


good Sir Toby allows me to viſit; and 


when 1 have given you their ſeveral cha- 
raters, I will leave you to judge, if I 
can with any propriety form an intimacy 
with either of them. 

The firſt to be mentioned (as. he ought 
to be the moſt reſpectable) is the Rev. 
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Mr. Niggard, (and a niggard he is in 
every ſenſe of the word). He has a wife 
and one daughter. He is about forty- 
five; his face is well enough, only a little 
carbuncled or ſo, by the large bumpers 
of port and madeira he toſſes off when at 
Richingford Abbey. He is very jocoſe, 


too jocoſe indeed for modeſt women to 


be in his company. His pariſhioners I 
believe would be better without him, as 
the morning ſervice he gabbles too faſt 


to be underſtood ; and in the afternoon 
is ready to fall aſleep. Thus you ſee, 


my dear, there is very little if any edifi- 
cation to be reaped from this worthy 
divine. His wife, were it not for her 
great volubility, would be an agreeable 
womna: I pity her greatly, as I believe 


her huſband is a very bad man. She is 


continually out, in hope, I imagine, of 
finding that peace abroad ſhe is unable 
to enjoy at home. There now: only re- 
mains to mention Miſs Niggard, but be- 

6 on. lieve 
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lieve me, my dear, that is the moſt dif- 
ficult taſk. She is about twenty, and has 
a face not diſagreeable, if ſhe would let it 
alone. She paints both white and red, and 
when in company, the diſtortion of her 
features, with the horrible attitudes ſhe 
throws herſelf into, renders her quite in- 
tolerable. She hasa prodigious quantity 
of pride; and though ſhe talks not a 
great deal, the little ſhe does ſay is uttered 
in ſo conceited a tone, that it hurts you 
to hear her ſpeak. Thus you ſee, my 
dear, that to copy from this young lady, 
would be to make myſelf worſe than I 
already am. | 

The next to be mentioned are Miſs 
Dinah Prue, Miſs Deborah Turner, and 
Miſs Martha Garthron. The firſt is about 
ſeven, the ſecond five, and the third 
three and forty : theſe three ladies being 
all relatives, think proper to live together, 
I have a great mind to give you a deſcrip- 
tion of them; but no, on ſecond thoughts 


D 2 I find 
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I find myſelf. inadequate to the taſk: 
ſuffice it to ſay, they are 1l|-natured and 
churliſh to the higheſt degree; never ſo 
happy as when detratting their neigh- 
bours, or ridiculing their (you would 
think) greateſt favourites. They can't 


bear me, and are continually telling my 


uncle what an undutiful niece he has, 
and that I ſhall eome to no good. When- 
ever we meet we are ſure to quarrel, 
therefore I avoid them as much as 
poſlible. | | | 
The next are a farmer Ludlow, his 
wife, ſon, and daughter. They rent a farm 
of my uncle of about three hundred a 
year. The farmer is an honeſt, down- 
right plain countryman, a good huſband, 
and a good father; and perhaps does 
more real charity with the little he has 
to ſpare, than thoſe who make a great 
parade. 
Mrs. Ludlow is a very amiable woman; 
ſhe has a great deal of wit without ſeve- 
rity, 
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rity, and politeneſs without affeQation. 
This latter' qualification ſhe has derived 
from reading, which ſhe is very fond of, 
and has had a very genteel education, 
for ſhe was the daughter of a gentleman. 
in Worceſterſhire. | 

Miſs Ludlow is a pretty agreeable girl, 
but is too young, (not quite fourteen) to 
form any intimacy with. Young Lud- 
low the ſom, is between nineteen and 
twenty; is agreeable, and. not ill-bred. 

You may judge, my dear, from the 
above deſcription, that this laſt family is 
the only one with whom I can hold any 
(at leaſt rational) converſe. I often of 
an afternoon take a book with me to the 
Hermitage, and read to Mrs. Ludlow : 
this occaſions great matter of conver- 
ſation between Mrs. Niggard and her 
daughter, and the three virgins; as they 
are certain Mrs. Ludlow can do no good 
to any young perſon, her head is ſo 
ſtuffed with novels and romances, ſuch 


D 3 ſort 
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ſort of books being very improper for 


young ladies. I am ſure, ſaid Miſs Prue 


the other day, If I had a daughter, 
(and ſhe drew up her long ſcraggy neck) 
„ ſhe ſhould never look into any of thoſe 
* filthy books, they only ſerve to give 
* young women a diſtaſte * all wictul 


"oi employments,” 


Thus, my dear, having given you an 
account of my neighbours, think if my 
ſituation. can be the leaſt agreeable. There 


is a very elegant houſe but a quarter of 


a mile from us, belonging to Sir Andrew 
Mead; but he has been abroad theſe 
two years, though before that time he 
always came here early in the pring 
with his lady. 

This is rather a vapouriſn letter, but 


indeed I can't help it, for I am angry; 
J have not been able to walk out theſe 
two months, the weather has been ſo bad. 


1 read very high encomiums on Mrs. 


Siddons in the newſpapers, but I don't 


ſuppoſe 
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ſuppoſe my wile uncle will ever let 
me come to town to ſee her. 

Do, my dear girl, continue to write 
me all the news you can, as your letters 
are all the amuſement I have. Iam 
obliged to you for the character of Lady 
Bab Melliſh, and heartily wiſh ſhe was 
confined with' the three old tabbies here 
for three months ; they might then fight 
and ſcratch one againſt t'other. Farewel, 
=y dear friend, and believe me 


| Yours ſincerely, 


SOPHIA RICHINGFORD. 


C 
—— 


LETTER X18. 
The Right Hon. LORD WIMBLETONW 
to R. RIVERS, Eſq. 


WHY, what the devil, Bob, poſſeſſed 


"you to ſend me fo lamentable an 
epiſtle as your laſt ! 1 did not ſay I was 
totally ruined ; far from it man, I was 
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not ſo far overſeen as your ſagacious 
worſhip imagines; I took care they ſhould 
not ſtrip me of every ſhilling, as they 
did the poor Weſtons. Vou have heard 
of that affair, I dare ſay, Bob. By my 
ſoul J pity them: they are gone abroad 
to retrieve ; though how the duce they 
| intend to manage I cannot divine, Hows 
ever their uncle cannot live for ever, and 
as he knows nothing of this laſt adventure, 
he will have no occaſion to alter his will. 
For he is fuch an odd old don, that if he 
knew they had loſt their fortune by gam- 
ing (ſo great an antipathy has he to that 
polite ſcience) he would, inſtead of leav- 
ing them his fortune to fetch them up 
again, ſtrike them out of his will entirely. 
Hervey is their fincere friend, and a 
great favourite of the Earl; therefore 
Whatever tale the old fellow may chance 
to hear of his nephews, he will ſtrive to 
gloſs it over. But enough of other 
people's affairs; let me return to my 

2 0 


own. What I ſaid about a wife in my 
faſt, was at that time my ſentiments ; 
but ſince I have had reaſon to change 
them. I have ſeen a young lady, whom 
I think, I (kink, mind that, Bob, I could 
like well enough for a wife. She 1s tall 
and elegantly made ; ſhe has a very fair 
ſkin, though not abſolutely alabaſter ; 
her eyes are black and piercing, without 
that boldneſs which too commonly is an 
attendant on a black eye. She has all 
that modeſt elegance of manners that 
muſt pleaſe a man of ſenſe; and as 1 


certainly am a very ſenſible fellow, IJ have 


taken a great fancy to: Miſs Watſon, for 
that I am informed is her name. In 


told likeviſe ſhe has a good fortune. 
She is at preſent on a viſit to the Coun- 


teſs of Chorlebury, who is her aunt. This 


is all the information I can give you; 
my next perhaps may contain more par- 


ticulars on the ſubject. My father preſſes 
me to marry, and very generouſly leaves 
| D 5 me 
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me to my-own choice ; therefore I de- 
termine to purſue Miſs Watſon with the 
more ardour, as ſhe ſeems beſt calculated 
to fix 


Your volatile, but ſincere friend, 


HENRY WIMBLETON, 


As to your invitation into the country 
- at this time of the year, you may be ſure 
I ſhould not accept it, even if my thoughts 
were not occupied by the lovely Watſon. 


* 


LETTER XIV. 
Miſs WATSON to her Siſter. 


Arlington-Street. 
1 Received my dear Eliza's welcome 

packet laſt Monday, and could delay 
no longer anſwering it, though it is now 


paſt twelve o'clock at night. I ought to 
make a good excuſe for letting above a 


| , week pals without writing; but as I have 


the 


* 1 
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the vanity to think the ſight af my ſuper- 
ſcription. will make my peace, I will pro- 


ceed without farther ceremony. 

In the firſt place let me thank you for 
your deſcription of the two beaux. You ' 
ſeem to be very particular in your por- 
trait of Captain Farmborough : take care, 


my dear ſiſter, you are not caught before 
vo are aware: It is needleſs for me to 


remind you of the only failing almoſt of 


our father (a failing I muſt call it) as 1 


am certain he would ſacrifice his children's 
happineſs to ſee them married to title and 


wealth. Excuſe this impertinent advice, 
as by ſome it might be deemed, though 


1 do not think it will be ſtiled fo by my 
Eliza, from a 3 ſhe is conſident loves 


her tenderly, - R 


I believe 1 told you in my laſt 1 was 
going to a rout on the Monday following. 


went, and ſoon had the pleaſure of 
ſeeing Lady Worthy coming towards me, 


ROY through the confuſion I was in at 
D 6 my 
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my firſt entering fo large an aſſembly, I 
had not obſerved. She fat down by me, 
and ſoon entered into converſation with 
me in ſo eaſy and polite a manner, as quite 
charmed me. Moſt of the company were 
now engaged at cards. Her Ladyſhip 
never plays; and I having ſo pleaſing a 
companion, declined them. She now 
with great good humour gave me a little 
account of the company then preſent; and 
as I think it will afford you and papa and 
mamma ſome little entertainment, Vill 
relate the converſation as preciſely as 
poſſible in her ladyſhip's own words. 

You may perhaps, my dear Miſs Wat- 
ſon, think, in the account I am afraid 1 
Hall be obliged to give of ſome of them, 
I am troubled with a little old maidiſh 
ſpleen ; but if you will take my word, I 
will rather diminiſh, their. faults than ex- 
aggerate them. The lady who ſits at the 
table on your right-hand, in blue, is Lady 
Atom, It is now ſome years ſince, ſhe 

\ i © loſt 
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loft her Lord: ſhe was a true widow, 
and mourned. his loſs ſincerely. Her 
friends at length drew her from folitude 
and ſorrow, and brought her once more 
into company. She is of a haughty diſ- 


poſition, and neither in public nor private 


life, bears the beſt of characters. When 
in public, ſnhe ſeems all gaiety and chear- 
fulneſs, but at home her ſullen diſpoſi- 
tion excites neither the love nor fear her 
her domeſtics ought to bear to one of 
her condition. An auſterity is viſible in 

all her words and actions, and the know- 


ledge ſhe has of her own heart, often makes 


her think herſelf deſpiſed where ſhe is. 
moſt regarded. 

The gentleman who m is * 
Hon. Mr. Hervey. He loſt his father 
about two years ſince, who left him in 
poſſeſſion of a plentiful fortune, which 
he well deſerves; the greateſt felicity he 
enjoys being that of doing good: his 
money is moſtly ſpent in acts of charity; 


not 
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not affected but real charity. He is a true 
friend to his king and country, and has 


(ſo many ſtile it) but one failing, a too 


feeling and compaſſionate heart for the 
® calamities and woes of his fellow - crea- 
** tures.” 
The tall gentleman in green, is Mr. 
Hervey; a character exactly oppoſite. He 
has an immenſe fortune, which he chiefly 
laviſhes on gamblers, and the looſe: part 
of our ſex: he indeed makes himſelf 
[agreeable to ſome women ho are called 
ſenſible, but they muſt be thoſe who 
admire the outſide appearance, without 
wiſhing to look into the heart. He is cox- 
comb enough to think that every woman 
. admires him, and that none for any 
length of time can reſiſt him: ſuch is his 
inſufferable vanity.) And in ſhort, ! he is 


one that with my will-ſhould be excluded 


from every ſocial and well diſpoſed family. 
The gentleman who ſits on your left 


Mr. Morell. He is to he pitied, though 


a great 
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a great part of his uneaſineſs 1s owing to 
his own miſery. His father was a man of 
property abroad, but on the troubles 
breaking out in America, he was forced 
to give up great part of it. He ſoon 
afterwards died, when the eldeſt ſon took 
poſſeſſion of what eſtate there was, which 
is but trifling, as he has his mother's 
jointure (who is ſtill living) to pay. The 
younger Mr. George Morell, whom you 
now ſee, was limited by thoſe entruſted 
with his father's affairs, to a very ſmall 
yearly ſtipend : ſmall as it is, he is ſimple 
enough to keep a miſtreſs. She is hand- 
"ſome, and he is very fond of her; and 
| ſhe has art and addreſs enough to make 
him think ſhe lives for him alone; though 
when his ruin is compleated, which I am 
afraid will not be long, ſhe will find no 
difficulty (whatever ſhe may pretend) in 
parting with him; when ſhe will ſpare no 
-art:to enſnare ſome other ſilly fool, who 
u 2 bete bel gd eee 
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too late may have reaſon to- n his 
folly. 
Mr. Morell I pity bn as excepting 
this one folly, I think, nay know him to 
be of a generous diſpoſition. Sorrow I 
fear has taken faſt hold of him, as he is 
much changed within this little while, and 
in his countenance' endeavours to wear a 
chearfulneſs, which his heart is far from 
participating.. 

Lady Catherine had * finiſhed this 
gentleman's character, who I aſſure 1 
very much eompafſionate, when one en- 
tered the room, whom I muſt confeſs, I 
could: not help taking particular notice of. 
He is tall and well made, and has an air 
in his deportment that cannot fail to 
attract. His eyes are dark and expreſ- 
ſive. I could not ſuppreſs: an inward cu- 
rioſity that prompted, mg to aſk her lady- 
- ſhip if ſhe knew that gentleman ; not 


borgetting though to thank her for the 


;Gketches ſhe had already given me. She 
ſmiled, 
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fniled, ſaying; I am not -perſonally ac- 
quainted with him; I know he is, only 
fon to the Earl of Wallbrook, who bears. 
a very fine character. Whether his ſon, 
Lord Wimbleton, is as good, I know 
not; he is very handſome: you ſee, and 


has the addrefs to pleaſe the ladies, who- 


in general; laviſh very high encomiums. 
on him. As to myſelf, I do not recolle& 
ever ſpeaking to him; I know he has 
been at —— camp all the ſummer, 
and imagine he is juſt come to town; as 
this is the firſt place I have ſeen. him in 
this winter. . 
I thanked her lady ſſiip, though I believe 

with ſome confuſion ; which I am afraid 
did-not eſcape her penetrating eyes; but 
to my great relief, my eouſin at that mo- 
ment came up; and rallied us not a little 
at our chuſing to ſit by ourſelves in this 
remote corner of the room, as ſhe called 
it, ſequeſtered. from. all the world. Moſt 
of the card tables now breaking up, 

ſeveral 
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ſeveral ladies joined 'Lady Catherine, 
when Lady Mary and I went in ſearch of 
the Counteſs. I ſoon eſpied the hand- 
ſome Wimbleton, as did my couſin, who 
inſtantly exclaimed, what a handſome 
fellow! who is he? Nay, cried I, do 
not you know ? No, indeed ; do tell me 
who he is. How in-the name of wonder 
ſhould I know? but to put you out of 
your pain, Lady Catherine tells me he 
is a Lord Wimbleton; and only fon to 
the 'Eart»|of Wallbrook. O! 1 have 
heard of him; well he is an elegant wretch. 
dd epithets, are they not, my dear 
ſiſter * We now obſerved the Counteſs, 
Who was talking to Mr. Hervey, one of 
the [gentlemen whoſe character you have 
above. He ſpoke to Lady Mary in 
a familiar, though polite manner, and 

-bowing to me, hoped to have the honour 
of my acquaintance. Lord Wimbleton 
juſt then paſſing, bowed to Mr. Hervey, 
"Hi 71 > 
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and I thought ſeemed to obſerved me 
with attention. | 

O female vanity!” cry you. Right, 
my dear, perhaps it was mere vanity 
prompted me to think ſo; but we have 
met ſince, and he has honoured me with 
more than ordinary complaiſance. He 
has been here with a Mr. Beauclerk, who 
is very intimate with the Counteſs, and 
has introduced him as one of his particu- 
lar friends. My aunt and couſin rally 
me not a little, telling me they are ſure 
the man is dying for me. I am ſure of 
it, cries the hvely Mary this morning, for 
if he happens to come when you are not 
at home, he ſets himſelf down, twirls 
either his hat or his cane (which ever 1s 
moſt convenient) and when I ſay, juſt 
by way of letting him know I am in the 
room, It is very cold this morning, my 
Lord. Yes, Madam, it is rather warm. 
Then ſeeingme ſtare; cold, Imean, Starts 
up, leaves his compliments for you, and 
is 
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is out of the houſe in a möment. Ah! 
Arabella, the man is far gone, I will aſſure 
you. Thus does this lively girl run on. 
Hark! as I live, J hear his voice in the 
drawing- room! Lady Mary calls. Adieu, 


My dear ſiſter, 
A. WATSON, 
—— 


LETTER XV. 


CAPTAIN FARMBOROUGH:- to JOHN 


MY DEAR FRIEND; 

Pals is the worſt place we could have 
come to: Fhis girl, this Eliza 
Watſon, will totally overturn all my good 
1 purpoſes. For the firſt time in my life, 
1 Hervey, I love; and love too without 
1 the leaſt proſpe& of a return. To be ſure 
J have no reaſon to think ſhe hates me, 
but far leſs. have I reaſon to- think ſhe 
loves,. 
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loves, nay even .eſteems me. It is true 
ſhe honours me with more of her atten- 
tion than many of the men who viſit at 
her father's ; but till I cannot bring my- 
ſelf to think ſhe feels any tender ſenſa- 
tion in her breaſt ; though my brother 
would fain perſuade me ſhe dees. If it 
was even as he ſays, could I offer her my 
hand till I have recovered the dilemma 
the vile gaming table has thrown me into, 
Many of my acquaintance would call me 
ſimple to ſtand upon theſe punthtilios. 
Not ſo my friend Hervey, whole excellent 
advice I wiſhed 1 had followed, and will 
in future ſtrictly purſue. My +rother, 
happy fellow! laughs at the blind god, 
and indeed every thing alſe. He is very 
eaſy under his preſent fictitious title, and 
declares he finds himſelf as happy under 
the title of Captain Weſtbury, as he did 
under that of Edward Weſton. Alas! 
my friend, what ſignifies a title without 
an eſtate? My poor father found it a 

} | difficult 


/ 
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difficut matter to rub through ; and often 
wiſhed he had been a private gentleman: 
ſo indeed have I. It is true we have 
great expectations from our uncle, yet 
ſuch are his whimſies, that was he to take 
it in his head, he would not leave us a 
ſhilling. Nor ſhould we have any great 
right to complain, as he was no relation of 
our father, and it is only by diſtant inter- 
marriages that the title deſcends to me; 
yet have we ſome right to expect his 
money with that title, as he has no rela- 
tive. Then again, if he ſhould take it 
in his head to marry; for there are many 
women, my friend, who would not ſcruple 
to ſacrifice themſelves for a few. years, 
for the ſake of enjoying the noble for- 
tune he poſſeſſes. Thus do I reaſon, and 
wonder, with ſo many obſtacles before 
me, how I can think of addrefling' the 
lovely Eliza Watfon. I, who for two 
years to come, cannot call myſelf ſcarcely. 
poſſeſſed of a ſhilling. However, ſuppoſe - 
teas cats I had 
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I had my income to receive, tuo thou- 
ſand a year is too little to offer to a 
woman. of her fortune ; at leaſt I ſhould 
think ſo unleſs I was a private gentleman. 
In ſhort, the more I think, the more I 
am bewildered ; therefere adieu, my 


friend. „ elite 
Lours, &c. * 
G. r. 


Eine 
LETTER XVI. 


STANLEx, Eſq. to CAPTAIN 
WESTBURY. © 


1 Scarce know how to bring myſelf to 
addreſs you under your new title; 
for to tell you the truth, Ned, I don't 
like your ſcheme. You I do not ſo much 
fear, but your brother may meet with 
difficulties. which he will, not ſq, caſily 
overcome, Vou may imagine he bas too. 
ue diſcretion to fall into any kind of 
error; 
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error; I wiſh you may not find your- 
ſelves miſtaken. Let me hear from you 
often; and be ſure to keep up your 
brother's ſpirits ; your own I am confi- 
dem will never flag. As to ſelf, I ſcarce 
know what to ſay; I am at-preſent in 
as ſtupid a country, as ſtupid a houſe, and 
as ſtupid a humour as ever poor devil was 
in in the world. Sir Thomas Bell, at 
whoſe houſe I now am, is one of the 
greateſt fox-hunters (one excepted, whom 
I ſhall mention in due time) in ;England, 
and never ſo eaſy as when in chaſe of the 
fox, and the hare. He is up at five in 
the morning, from which time his Lady 
never gets any reſt till ſeven, when he 
ſets off in purſuit of the chace, as the 
whole houſe reſounds with tally ho! I 
pity his Lady much, as ſhe is of a mild, 
gentle diſpoſition ; yet ſhe bears with 
him patiently, and when ſhe fits down to 
table, though ſure to have her ſtomach 
turned by the fault he finds with the fare, 
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and every thing elſe ſits, like patience 
on a monument ſmiling at grief.“ 
She has but one daughter, and better 
poor thing ſhe had not that one, as ſhe is 
zhe exact counterpar. of her father. As to 
female delicacy ſhe, has none; ſhe can 
follow the chace with her father as 
well as any fox-hunter in chriſtendom. 
Lou may be ſure, Lady, Bell can have 
very little, if any, comfort with ſuch a 
daughter. She is maſculine to a degree; 
ſhe can ſwear like the firſt reprobate in 
the land; ſhe can bear as much wine as 

ſome men, without qhe leaſteſſect; ſings 
a very good hunting ſong; and has often 
[ declared, in my hearing, ſhe would never 
' marry, unleſs it was one who was fond of 
_ hunting and courſing; and as to children, 
dhe never deſires any, as ſhe could not 
bear the confinement pf then... 
This, Ned, methinks is enough to ficken 
vou. af my deſcriptive talent; indeed 1 
hall not have patience much longer, 231 
000 E have 
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have hitherto been uſed to the moſt 
amiable part of the ſex. To'be ſure Lady 
"Bell is an agreeable woman, but as her 
-temper is every day tried to the utmoſt, 
he avoids company as. much as poſſible. 
I believe 1 ſhall go down into Cumber- 
land with Sir Andrew Mead and his 
lady, though I am not ſure 1 ſhall be 
much better off there, as they have a 
ward of Sir Andrew's with them, Who, 
though quite different to Miſs Bell, is as 
diſagreeable in her way; as ſhe is the fine 
lady in every point: ſhe is only daughter 
to the late Earl of Fullerton. Lady Betty 


Bolton had but juſt attained her fifteenth, 
year when ſhe was deprived of the Earl 


her father, who left Sir Andrew Mead 


her guardian. He and his lady imme- i 


diately propoſed a trip to Paris, in order 
to divert her melancholy, which by the 
bye, 1 (and 1 believe every one elſe) 
thought not very apparent. They re- 
2 near two | abroad, on ac- 
: count 


cal 


. * 
FR 
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count of the health of Lady Mead. They 
are now returned, and I am told Lady 
Betty is more affetted than ever; but as 
I have received a very preſſing invitation 
o attend him to his cauntry-ſeat,- where 
he propoſes going early in March, I be- 
lieve I ſhall accompany him. You will 
fay he was determined to be time enough. 
Very true; but he knows he muſt be ſo 
with me, as I am always engaged the 
Whole ſummer ; however, I ſhall have 
time enough to conſider, when if I am 
amore pleaſantly employed, I ſhall, not 


attend them. Remember me to your 
| Mar, © and let me hear ** you often. 
| Farewel. ö 1 „ 
| «3 ; 
| Yours, 
I STANLEY. 
: 
) 
x 93%, Esa 
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LETTER XVII 


- JOHN HERVEY, Ef. to CAPTAIN 
i FARMBOROUGH, 


JNDEED, George, I ſincerely pity you; 
for if Eliza Watſon is but half as 
lovely as her ſiſter Arabella, it is next to 
an impoſſibility for you to eſcape. Vet, 
my friend, ſhall I offer my advice, though 


Almoſt certain it will not be taken, You 


muſt ſtrive to conquer a paſſion, which 
from Mr. Watſon's character, I am ſure 
wut be hopeleſs. You. have been told 
All his good qualities, but none of his 
failings. He has a large ſhare of pride, 
and wilt never conſent to his daughter 
marrying any man unleſs poſſeſſed of a 
large eſtate: a title would be {till more 
'acceptable. Though the perſon who gave 

me this account aſſerts he has often heard 
him ſay, that a poor Lord ſhould never 
marry one of his girls. Thus you ſee, 
* friend, there can be no chance, at 
leaſt 


* 
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teaſt at p. eſent, for you. A title it is true 
thou haſt but fortune thou haſt: none. 
Now I have three propoſals to make. 
The firſt is, to accept of what I have 


xepeatedly offered you, the uſe of mx 


purſe ; for what my friend are a few paltry 
thouſands to me. Forgive me if I ſay 
your pride, in. this inſtance, is ill timed. 
Are we not friends? have ve not been 
fo from children? My fortune is large, 


fo large indeed, I ſcarce know what to 


do with it. You will abſolutely do me & 
charity in eafing me of a burden; for a 
burden it abſolutely is, and T again ſay 
what I have often ſaid, a man ”Y be fon 
rich, as well as too poor. 

My ſecond propoſal you will find ra- 
ther rugged; it is to haſten to town:; 
throw yourſelf at your uncle's feet, con · 
feſs your errors, and implore his forgive- 
neſs. I will plead for you both ; when E 
think, (yes J again repeat I think) he 
cannot but forgive you. To be ſure he 


E 3; has. 


* 
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has ſuch an implacable hatred to any ſpe- 
cies of gaming, that you run a great. 
hazard. Now for my third and laſt, viz. 
to forget that ever ſuch a woman as 
Eliza Watſon exiſt&d. Nay, do not ſtart, 
George! fly from the place you are in at 
preſent; purſue, your former plan; and, 
if poſſible, be happy. 510 
My firſt propoſal leads to beppineſs; 
and the ſummit of the hill may be at- 
tained without either pain or trouble. 
The ſeeond is a kind of zigzag path, 
which at firſt may lead you to hope, than 
leave you in a maze ; and poſſibly à few. 
pebble ſtonẽs may be ſcattered here 
and there, which may not alone hurt 
your feet, but corns, if corns you have, 
George, till it makes chem bleed. The 
third is by far the moſt thorny ; not 
alone thorns, but brambles. and briars 
will obſtrutt your paſſage; and the more 
you try to avoid them, the more they 
will entangle you, till having reached 
15 | Your 
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your heart, they vill either probe your 
wounds till they are healed, or inflame 
them till they end your ſorrow. | 

Read, ſtudy well, and follow that road. 
which is moſt conducive to your happi- 
neſs. I am tired with writing, yet muſt 
add. a few lines more. In the beginning 
of this 1 told you I had ſeenghe elder 
Miſs Watſon. She is; without exception, . 
the moſt elegant and beautiful woman I 
every ſaw; unaffetted modeſty beams 
from her ſparkling eyes; and the placid 
dignity of her whole carriage would lead 
you to think her more than mortal. The 
men muſt adore her; the women envy, 
yet. admire her; whilſt the boldeſt liber- 
tine muſt be awed in her preſence. This 
mirror of, charms. will ſoon. be married; 
and who do you. think. to? no other than 
our old college acquaintance, Harry 
Wimbleton. I hope he is worthy of 
her, though I am half afraid of him; but 
I would have you and Ned be on your 


E 4 guard, 
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guard, as he talks of viſiting Flm-Wood;: 
to obtain Mr. Watſon's conſent. Fare wel, 


my friend, 110 en me I am n beaffty 
tired. 


Tours, Ke. 


Ern XVIII. 4 * 


LORD WIMBLETON to R. RIVERS, bar, 


WIL you believe me, Bob, hem 
I tell you that thy gay friend Henry 
Wimbleton is in a fair way to become 
that very domeſtic thing, a huſband. It 
is even ſo my friend: I have offered 
myſelf to the lovely Arabella Watſon, 
and am accepted. In a few days I fet off 
for Elm- Wood to aſk her father's con- 
E the Seien of Chorlebury” s I-al- 
ready 
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ready have, I do not know what the 
devil ails me; hut I feel an unaccount- 
able ſomething that tells me I am not 
worthy of this, to all appearance, more 
than woman. You cannot, Rivers, with- 
out ſeeing, frame a juſt conception of her 
beauteous form. Add to her perſon, a 
mind adorned with every grace and ele- 
gance imaginable, unſullied by the leaſt 
tincture of vice. Noy is, it poſſible, I 
can be worthy ſuch a woman ? She loves. 
me; yes, Rivers, I again repeat, ſhe 
loves me. The modeſt joy which diffuſes: 
itſelf over her whole countenance at my 
approach, convinces me ſhe 3 
father is in raptures with her, and is 


great haſte; you may be ſure 'I am de | 


fame: She wiſhes to have her parents 
and ſiſter with her when ſhe reſigns her 
liberty. This is Monday, and I propoſe 
ſetting off on Wedneſday for her father's, 
when L hope to prevail on them to ſet off 

E 5 n 
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for town immediately. Adieu, my friend, 
1 ſhall be glad to find you here at wa 
return from Elm-Wood, X 


Yours affectionately, 
H. WIMBLETON. 


* 
—— —————_ 
p 1 . . "gy : 


LETTER XN. 


CAPTAIN WESTBURY to 
STANLEY, Eſq. 


AXD fo, Stanley, you really think our 

ſcheme a very ineligible one ? 
Faith I don't know what to think myſelf ; 
this I know, that my brother, with all the 
ſagelſe you think him poſſeſſed of, has 
been filly enough to fall in love. To be 
ſure, it is with one whoſe veryeyes plead 
an excuſe for his folly ; but I am certain 
ber friends will never conſent to the 
match, if they even knew my brother's 
rank in life, as he has ſo ſmall an eſtate. 


a 
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She is youngeſt daughter of Mr. Wat- 
fon, and has a fortune of thirty thouſand 
pounds. We are. often chere, as the 
whole family is very obliging to us, and 
the tell tale eyes of Eliza always. ſhew 
unuſual joy at the approach of George. 
Now we might have overcome all our 
difficultied if this lad Had. kept himſelf out 
of Cupid's chain; hut when once a man 
gets under his banner, all reaſon and 
prudence go to the devil. This is my 
opinion, diſpute it if you can. Thus 


you ſee, inſtead of his- thoughts being 


employed on mending his eſtate, and re- 
gaining his uncle's favour, he is con- 
triving the beſt means of obtaining his 


goddeſs ; yet not a ſyllable will he drop 


to let her know the adoration he has for 
her ; ; no forſooth, that would be acting 
an ungenerous part, as perhaps he ſhould. 
never have in his power to offer her his 
hand with an eſtate adequate. to her for- 
tune. Thus does he go on tormenting 
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himſelf. But enough of this vapouriſh 
ſcribble. | W 
Upon my ſoul; Stanley, you are to be 
pitied too as well as us; for by your de- 
ſeription, you are in a ſtrange family. 
Well, man, if you have a mind to take 
a journey incog, come here. Faith I wiſh 
I was among you, I ſhould have rare 
diverſion with the female fox-hunter. 
Devil take me if 1 would not as ſoon 
wed my grand-mother, if law would per- 
mit, as one of thoſe amazons. For what, 
let me aſk, can be worſe under the ſun; 
than to ſee the faireſt flowers of the cre- 
ation render themſelves ſo very maſculine? 
Lady Betty Bolton J have had the ho- 
nour of ſeeing, and think her every jot 
as bad (only in a different line) as Miſs 
Bell. She has a pretty face, to be ſure, 
but her pride, affeQation, and M-nature, 
entirely counterballance her perfettions. 
This was my opinion of Lady Betty, be- 
fore ſhe loſt her father ; and if ſhe * 
| | * Ne: 
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met with any improvement by the tour 
to Italy I ſhould wonder, - We are juſt 
going to Mr, Watlon's, Adieu for the 
Pg 


- 


On our entrance; George was preſented 
with a letter from Hervey the contents 
of which will occaſion us to fly. Lord 
Wimbleton is coming to Elm- Wood to 
obtain Mr. Watſon's conſent to marry 
his eldeſt daughter. What ſort of a fare - 
wel will be taken of Miſs Watſon by my 
brother, the Lord knows! but mo we 
ney, I ſhall take my conge & you ill 
our arrival 1 in town. 


: 
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bs LETTER XX. | 
Miſs- WATSON te Mifs ELIZA WATSON. 


OU will receive this, my dear ſiſter, 
by the Hands of a man who n 
to be your brother. 

'E hope ni dear papa, mamma; and 
ſiſter will comply with my requeſt, which 
is, to ſet off as ſoon as poſſible. for 
town. Vou don't know, my Eliza; how 
much I ſtand: in need. of your preſence, 
as I am fo worried by all my friends here. 
My couſin is in raptures at the thoughts 
of a wedding. My dear Lord Wimble- 
ton vows i I will not fix the day myſelf, my 
friends ſhall do it for me. In:ſhorty 
every thing is in ſuch a buſtle, I ſcarce 
know what to do: 1 long to hear my 
dear Eliza's opinion of my intended; 

F have no ſort of doubt but you will 4 | 
prove him, as our taſtes have been alwaz 1 
very much alike ; and 1 - paths 


* F : 
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with this aſſurance, that he is the firſt, 
and will be the laſt that will ever. have 
any ſhare in the heart ot, 


Your affeRtionate ſiſter, 
A. WATSON: 
Rk LETTER XXI. 


CAPTAIN FARMBOROUGH to JOHN | 


: 


6 Reap. ſtudy —_ — fallen that 
road which is.moſt conducive to 

E « happineſs.” This is the advice of him 
whom of all others I have ſingled out as 
WD 
O Hervey, Hervey, 1 what have 1 not 


> , 


* 


8 the receipt of your laſt 1. 
| .- "a to be a little more methodical. I 


5 i 
* * 


a, 
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vas guſt returned from Mr. Watſon's 


whe our truly friendly letter was pus 
es. 2% into 
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into my hands: I read it with the atten- 
tion it deſerved. * 9h 
Your firſt propoſition, as you kindly 

fay, leads to happineſs; but my pride 
will not let me be a burden to my friend, 
though that friend is a Hervey. The 
ſecond indeed is rather in the zigzag or- 
der, andmay{asyouhumoronfty add) hurt 
my corns, but at the ſame time is the 
propereſt to be purſued; As. to the laſt, 

I hope it is not quite ſo bad as you 
imagine; though heaven knows: the dif-- 
ficulty I have this day gone through! _ 
You will not be ſurpriſed when I tell you, 

1 have taken leave of Miſs Watſon, hor-- 
rd thought | 7 perhaps for eve... 

What you told me of W imbleton's 8. 

if 1 coming down, alarmed me; Þ therefore 
j th BY went to Mr. Watſon's the next day wich 
11 . «a | a Full determination to take, perhaps, a 
1 | laſting farewel of the lovely Ehza. When 
= I entered the parlour, ſearce was I able; 
. == fo much was I agitated, to anſwer the 
enquires 


* 
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enquires'after my! health by all. prefenr.. 
My dear brother Ned helped me out 
wich his agreeable vivaeity; which at! 
length enabled me to tell ihlem, I vasgoing 
to leave pan ng "On" Weed "ue 
1 90 vin 0 3 oh 2 umher 
chief and" by” a pretended coughs," ſoon 
bröughe 4 faffuſion” of erimſom over her 
charming face: Mr. Watſon, with great 
poticeriefs” ſaid. h& was forry he! flow 
ſo oo Toſe the : at the fame time adding; 
To Chat pave are you' going? I-was 
rather puzzled, But anfwered With as 


little heſitation as poſhble, Towards the 
tell him 


north ;' "not judging it Roper 
I' Was gofng to Londot. He" 
to my brother: Do 


turned 
vou, Captain Weſt⸗ 


buy, ascom fas) your Friend 99 Part'of 


Wray, chien Ned, Tbelieve I al 


far, alda il on ON id on Saf 
ON 1obetblogqet 04 42; Abet 
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Theſe, Heryey, are the heads of our 
converſation; and it was with: ſome plea- 
ſure mixed vitk pain, that I obſerved a» 
total ſtop to all- Miſs Watſon's, vivacity. 
Well was it for her we were not left alone, 
as I am afraid I fhould- have found. it 
impoſſible to reſtrain my tongue; for 
rather would: I have her think me inſen 
ſible to her charms, than involye her (if. 
my preſent ſcheme. does not take) in, 
perhaps, everlaſting wretchedneſs. II. 
ſke at preſent loves me (which I muſt, 
own from ſome aꝑpearance I am prompted. 
to beheve) ſhe may by thinking ſhe is in - 
different to me, get the better of her. 
regard for me, and marry ſome far more 
deſerving man, who will make her happy ;. 
for. I canftiot hold with, too many of my _ 
ſex, who endeavour to gain the: affec-, 
tions of an amiable, and. perhaps inex- 
perienced woman; when they either 
plunge them into voe irretrievable, or 
leave: them a prey to hopeleſs love. No, 
rather 
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S let Eliza, I again repeat, think me 
inſenſible to her charms, than occaſion 
her to make ſome raſh vow, never to be. 
another's, by 6wning my paſſion for her, 
Ned will accompany me to my uncle, 
ſpight of all I can ſay to the contrary; 
for why ſhould he ſuffer with me? He 
laughs at me, and ſays that my doleful 
books will never ſoften my uncle's re- 
fentment ; he has ſuch ſpirits he ſcarce 
minds any thing, The picture you draw: 
ol theelder Miſs Watſon makes me afraid 
che gay Wimbleton is ſearce ; deſerve 
ing of ſo much excellence; but by what 
you ſay of her, ſhe may reform him. I 
muſt contrive to ſee. her while in town 1 
for you know while there, I muſt reſume _ 
my title, therefore in caſe Her loyely, 
ſiſter; has mentioned me, ſhe can have 
no ſuſpicion: of my being Captain Farm- 
borough. I ſhall diſpatch this to-night. 
This is Monday; I ſhall ſet off in a poſt 
chaiſe for town ; when perhaps the only. 
2 pleaſure 
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pleaſure I ſhall receive, will be dür of 
embracing. my friend. If Stanley is in 
town, pray remember me to him. Fare- 
wel. | ee ait 


Yours, 


1 LET T TE R XxxII. 
II ELIZA to Vis WATSON... 


I RECEIVED my dear fiſter's letter 

this morning, by the hands of Lord. 
Wimbteton, who, by his appearance, 
ſeems to deſerve you. We all like him 
very much. I really believe he doats on. - 
you; for when he ſpeaks: of you, it is 
with an enthuſiaſtic rapture. If his heart 
and diſpoſition are but half as amiable 
as' his perſon is handſome; I will ven- 
ture to ſay he deſerves my Arabella; 
_e I * 0 Capt. Farmborough, 
"= I never 


4 
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1 never beheld one more ſtriking. Apro- 

pos of Capt, Farmberough; he and his 
friend have left, this part of the country 
already; to the regret of a great many 
1 believe. They took leave of us laſt 
Monday. Capt. Weſtbury wiſhed us our 
health with his uſual vivacity; but the 
elegant Farmborough ſeemed ſcarce able 
to utter a ſyllable. His friend, indeed, 
apologized for him, by Hying he had 
the head-ach. 

He thanked my. father and mother for 
their obliging behaviour to him: he then 
turned to me, took my hands between 
both his, and preſſing them with an 
energy, not to be deſcribed, attempted 


to ſpeak, but in vain: he therefore let 


them go, and with .a low bow left the 
ode |; e eee 

Both papa and mamma ſaid his beha- 
viour was odd. I, for my part, went to 
my room as ſoon as poſſible, to hide a 
5 8 1 11 not ſuppreſs. Forgive 
{ me, 


— 
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me, my Arabella, for thus troubling you 
with my complaints. Too well I know 1 
muſt conquer a paſſion that forebodes 
nothing but anguiſh ; "beſides, am I not 
indelicate to confeſs a paſſion for a man I 
know fo little of? A man too, who has 
never in word or action given me reaſon 
to think he thought more of me than 
another. I am really aſhamed of myſelf, 
and am determined to get the better of my 
weakneſs. Adieu then to this ſubject, and 
likewiſe to my ſiſter, as the ſound of the 
dinner-bell obliges me to er you for 
the | rok | rin! 


s 3 | Eleven at Night. 
Poſitively, Arabella, I am almoſt in love 
with this ſaid Lord of yours; and well for 
e that he infiſts on leaving us to- mor- 
row ; for his impatience to behold you 
again will not let him ſtay to accompany 
us, though we have promiſed it ſhall be 
the 


"i 
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che beginning of next week. I therefore 
am forced:to. ſit down and finiſh my letter 
to- night, as his Lordſhip will preſent-ic 
to your fair hands, Which, I hope, will 
make up for any deficiency it may con- 
4ain, Adieu, my dear, and that every 
erg _ auend wt is the 4incere 
2 of b 
| Yours + analy, 0 
14d | 5 16896 tur . WATSON. 


L E L T E R XXIII. 
Mig WATSON .to her Siſter. 


Werse to my dear Eliza for her laſt 


' | favour, which I received from the 
Ki of my dear Wimbleton. He is very 


full of your praiſes.” I long very much 


to ſee you, and wiſh you had beef here 
the other day: the da before my Lord 
came to'town! Mr. Hervey,” whom" 
dare fay you remember, called, and with 
a came Lord Weſton, one of the hand- 


dan! ob lomeſt 
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ſomeſt men, except my Wimbleton, 1 
ever ſaw. I again repeat, I wiſh you 
is had been here, for. in Ipight of Farmbo- 
5 rough, you muſt have hgiven the palm to 
1 Wäeſton. Now don't put up your lip, 
| and ſay, it is caſy for you to talk, having 
the man of your choice. Indeed my love 

it is very true; I am afraid your Arabella 
would have ſound it very hard to have 
.eraſed Wimbleton from her heart; but 
conſider, my ſweet love, the many obſta- 

cles that lay between you and Farmbo- 
rough; obſtacles which I am afraid can 
never be overcome.” Beſides, my love, as 
you juſtly. obſerve, , you; can have no 
ground to think the. Captain pręſerred 
you to any other. What litile gallantry 

he has ſhewp io you in preſerence to the 

_ other ſemelgt of, your,agnuaintance: the 
ſuperiority of your underſtanding, to ſay 
nything of your perſon, demands it; be- 
Aides, thoſe ſons of mars are ſeldom io he 
depended on, as perhaps at 1 


een 1 
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inſtant they are ſwearing to one, they 
love her more than life, another en- 
groſſes their thoughts; and ſo they con- 
tinue ſwearing What they never intend to 
perform, to a whole herd of unthinking 
fergales, who liſten with a too earneſt 
attention to the | volubility of their 
tongues. The ſmart cockade and ſhoulder 
knot are to ſome irreſiſtible, though at 


preſent, indeed I believe they are not ſo 
dangerous, as the ſtreets as well as houſes 


abound with them; for every mechanic 
who can purchaſe a commiſſion for his 
ſon, thinks it much better than bringing 
Aim up to trade, not confidering the 
acquaintance he muſt unavoidably make 


with the rich, gay, and thoughtleſs of 


his profeſſion, will render him unfit for 
buſineſs at the expiration of the war. 
To be ſure, ſomie few have the good for- 
tune to get preferred through their merit, 
or the intereſt of thoſe they are recom- 

d to. But is it not hard that a boy 
F who 


* 
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who entered the army. but yeſterday, 
ſhould be ſet over thoſe, who, perhaps, 
have ſerved their king and country for 
years, without finding themſelves a ſtep 
higher than at gheir firſt entrance ? But 
forgive me, my Eliza, for thus troubling 
you with my reflettions ; indeed I can- 
not help it, for you daily ſee, or hear 
ſome inſtance of merit being trod under 
foot, and roguery, knavery, and all kinds 
of debauchery encouraged ; nay, even 
practiſed by thoſe who ought to puniſh 
them. I have now entirely loſt the thread 
1 begun with, nor ſhall I reſume it; as 
your own good judgment will, prevent. 
your falling into errors, which may ar. 
fion your remorſe afterwards. | TUO 
Lady Catherine Worthy longs to be 
introduced to you, and will herſelf un- 
dertake, provided you will permit her, 
Me obligingly ſays, to conduct you. 
through the mazes, this ſad, fad city 
abounds with, 1 1 to have an anſwer 
to 


+ 
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to this from you in perſon, when my dear 


ſiſter may aſſure herſelf of my trying 


every method to raiſe her ſpirits, which 
from her two d three laſt letters; I have 
reaſon to-think mn "wy much depreſſed. 
Adieu. 


A. WATSON. 


DEE TER XM 
LORD WESTON to —— STANLEY, Eſq. 


HE interview 1s over, Stanley, and I 
have not only involved myſelf, I am 
afraid, in evenlaſtitig ruin, but my un- 
happy brother likewiſe. My uncle has 


forbidden us both che houſe The gene- 
rous Hervey, ſpite of all I can ſay, exe- 


ctates' himſelf as che occaſion of this freſh 


misfortune.” As to Ned; he laughs at us 


both, ſwearing he will not leave us a 
moment, as he . humorouſly': adds, he 
* to hear one has drowned himſelf, 
"Ys Fa and 
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and to find the other, (meaning me) dang- 
ling in hid garters, Happy fellow! no- 
thing affeQts him. But I will try to give 
you ſome account of our proceedings; 
but here comes Ned, who inſiſts on giv- 
ing you the account himſelf; he takes 
the pen from me. 

And very much obliged to me 1 are 
ſay Stanley is, for freeing him from ſuch 
a doleful ditty as my wiſe brother was 
going to favour him with. Faith, Stanley, 
I am almoſt tempted to think them a 
eouple of - whimpering girls. Here ſits 
Hervey, curſing his fate fer perſuading 
his friend to acquaint our devil of an 
uncle with our misfortunes. A little fur- 
ther ſits George, who is trying all in his 
power to ſtop the torrent of invectives 
he ſo freely pours on himſelf ; whilſt 1, 
ſeated at a convenient-diſtance, for fear 
they ſhould infect me, laugh heartily at 
both. Thus, Stanley, are we ſituated; 
but now for the promiſed account. 


We 
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We arrived in town laſt Friday, where 
Hervey received us with open arms, 
though his countenance betrayed diſtreſs. 
My brother aſked him if he had ſeen the 
Earl? Hervey anſwered, yes. He then 
told us (as I intend; being brief as poſſible) 
that he had acquainted him that we were 
not' gone abroad, but had retired into 
the country, in order to retrieve a con- 


ſiderable loſs we had ſuſtained, being led 


into too deep play at camp. The old fel- 
low ſtood amazed at Hervey's harangue, 
as well he might, not thinking his hope- 


ful nephews would. engage in any ſuch 


ſcience, He flew into a violent paſſion; 
ſaying, he would never ſee, or own us 


more. Our good friend pleaded in vain, + 
and he was forced to return home a full 


inch lower than when he ſet out. How- 
ever, notwithſtanding his menaces, we 


the next morning; accompanied by Her- 


vey, ventured to St, James's Square, and 
were immediately admitted, This; I in 


F 3 my 


— 
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my wiſe head, took for a good omen, 
as I thought perhaps he might be de- 
nied to us. The ſervant ſhewed us into 
the ſtudy where the noble Earl was, but 
on hearing our names announced, he 
ſtarted, as if he had received a ſtroke of 
elearicity from a certain doctor. A ſud- 
den gloom ovyerſpread his countenance, 
and with a ſupercilious air, and diftant 
bow, he deſired to know our commands. 
My brother and I advanced, and each 
bending a knee to the ground, begged 
his forgiveneſs for an error we were led 
into by a ſet of wretches who were bent 
on our ruin, We pauſed ; when he with + 
great dignity ſaid, I am amazed, Mr. 
© Hervey, after what paſſed yeſterday, 
you ſhould ſuffer theſe young men to 
appear before me; then turning to us, 
riſe, gentlemen, (ſaid he) I am no 
longer entitled to your obedience, I 
find. Hold! (obſerving me going to 
ſpeak) I certainly. am not, or you never 
n * would 
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would have plunged into a vice, which 
you know was my utter abhorrence. 
I gave you warning enough, as the 
whole world is ſenſible of my deteſta- 
tion of it, and I ſolemnly aſſure you, 
I will never leave my fortune to thoſe 
who are addicted to this, to me at 
leaſt, worſt of vices. I wiſh you well, 
but do' not by forcing yourſelves into 
my preſence, think to fubdue my anger, 
as you may by that means force me 
to make a raſh vow. that I can never 
recal. He then left the room. Poor 
George, ſeemed petrified; but as to my- 
ſelf, aſſuming more courage, I followed 
my uncle, at the ſame time, beckoning 
Hervey.. This, you will ſay, was a bold 
ſtroke, and I had reaſon to think fo; 
for on turning round, and ſeeing me after 
him, he with a ſtern brow, bid me be 
gone. I, however, ſtill ventured his an- 
ger, and pleaded my brother's cauſe with 
all the rhetoric 1 was maſter of; at the 

F 4 ſuame 
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ſame time telling him that he had he- 
come acquainted with a. young lady, 
whoſe beauty of mind and perſon,. to- 
gether with a large fortune, would entitle 
her to one of the beſt matches in the 
kingdom. | 

And fo, anſwered the old don, he has 
thought proper to. fall in love? Yes, 


faith, I believe a large fortune would be 


very acceptable to him juſt now, but it 
fhall be my care, if ſhe is a deſerving girl, 
ſhe ſhall not be drawn in by a gambler. F 
aſſured him, with ſome warmth, he wronged 
him, ſince fo far from drawing her in, 
he had not made his paſſion known; nay, 
more, had concealed his rank from her. 


Enough, raſh boy, (angrily interrupting 


me) returned the old Earl, be gone this 
moment, nor ever dare enter theſe doors / 
again. And as to you, Mr. Hervey, (for 


he at intervals pleaded for us both) I 


ſhould not have thought you guilty of 
ſuch imprudence: it is true, young as 
you 


THE FALSE FRIENDS. 111 
you are, Ihave always conſidered youas a 
friend, but that is no rule you ſhould in- 
this point ſo openly condemn the conduct 
of a man, old enough to be your father, 
and unleſs-you think proper to drop this 
ſubject, my doors {fall be ſhut againſt 
you: And you; fir, inform your brother, 
as I now inform you, that J ſhall hence: 
forth entirely forget I have ſuch belong- 
ing to me. Adieu, drop all evil courſes, 
and fortune may perhaps nov ſurſake 
you, but from me you have nothing to 
expect. His manner of deliyering this 
ſpeech convinced me I had — to 


hope, anduaherelre, | Freſpeatful. 
bow I left the room. 


Now, Stanley, what do you think. of 


+ he will in time repent of the part: he has 
acted towards us; but my-wiſe brother, 
and his no leſs wiſe friend; will not think: 


any ſuch thing; but in the worſt of trou-- - 


bles, hope ſupports me. Nothing would 
Fs ſerve 
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ſerve George, when he came to town, but 
he muſt go to ſee the elder Miſs Watſon. 
Hervey accordingly took him, and he 
returned in ſuch raptures,..that it is hard 
to ſay which ſiſter he likes beſt. 

We have fixed on no plan yet for our 
future ſupport; as ſoon as it is ſettled, 
I will let you know, till then, farewel. 


EDWARD WESTON. 


. ola ks. o Miſs AICHINGFORD> 
T7” Oe KOH 
O not ſtart, my 12 Sophia, when 


I tell you, that perhaps this is the 


laſt letter you will receive from Arabella 

Watſon: Would you believe it, child, 

I am going to be married! Methinks I 

ſee your ſurpriſe, but it 1s really ſo. I 

am afraid you will think me very. preci- 

pitate: indeed I think ſo too, but I am 
Y | 0 


. 


have an anfwer from you. 
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ſo hurried, I don't know What to do. 
You are impatient to know who he is? 
He is a Lord Wimbleton, and only ſon 
to the Earl of Wallbrook ; his lordſhip 
has ſet off for Elm-Wood, to bring my 
papa, mamma, and ſiſter to town, and I 
expect him this evening. 

Now let me acknowledge your 1ſt 
favour. Indeed, my ſweet friend, I pity 
you much, as your fituation ' muſt” be 
very diſagreeable with the ſet you have 
deſcribed. I wiſh you could prevail with 
your uncle to let you come ig town to 
be preſent at a certain app oc- 
caſion. Do, my dear, try perſuade 
him; but you muſt ſet off immediately, 
tell him, or you will be too late. For 
my part, I ſhall not fix the day till 1 | 
Manly is in raptures at the thoughts of A4 
wedding, and is continually worrying me 
10 fix the day. Lord Wimbleton is juſt 
N F 6 1 alighted 


* 
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-alighted at the door; I am ſure my 
Sophia will excuſe me for the preſent. 


+14) 


CO ——— —  — 


$* Ff 
, 


N -» 


Eleven at night. 


I ſhall have all my friends here but 
one, on Friday, if no croſs accident in- 
tervenes. My Lord preſented me with 
a letter from my ſiſter. I long to ſee 
her, as I am afraid ſhe is not What ſhe 
uſed to be. You never ſaw her, my 
dear, though I hope the pleaſure I ſhall 
take in, preſenting you to each other, 
will not be denied me long. She has 
ſeen a gentleman at Elm-Wood, who has 


made too great an impreſſion on her ten- 


tler heart; by her deſcription, (for I have 
not ſeen him) he muſt be very handſome ; 
but his rank 1n life (only a Captain in 
the militia) will never let my father con- 
ſent to his having his daughter ; not that 


| the Captain has ever ſpoke of love to my 
filter ; though as great a novice as I am, 
by 
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by what ſhe has ſaid in her letters, 1 do- 
not think ſhe is indifferent to him. The 
ſupper-bell rings, therefore muſt. con · 
clude with reminding you, every body 


waits with. impatience fox your anſwer to 
this, which believe me will be much 


more acceptable to me if in perſon. 
Yours. ſincerely, 


K. WATSON. 


— . ———— 


LETTER XXW. 
Miſs RICHINGFORD to Mils WATSON. 
Richingford Abbey. 


AND 1 you are really going to be 
married! Well, my beloved friend, 
aſſure yourſelf I wiſh you all imaginable 
happineſs with this ſaid Lord Wimbleton; 
and believe me, I ſuffer not a little mor- 
tification at being deprived of the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing you before you reſign your 
liberty, 
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liberty. I begged, prayed, ſcolded, and 
flouted, all-in a breath; but all to no 
purpoſe, for Sir Toby ſwore 1 ſhould not 
ſtir an inch. Upon honor I had almoſt 
a good mind to have ſcaled the garden 
wall, only I thought it was as well to ſtay 
till I had ſome knight-errant to receive 
me on the other ſide... | 

I received yours but this morning, 
though would not delay ſending an anſwer 
immediately, for fear of being condemned 
to lead apes, by having prevented your 
fixing the day. I could almoſt cry for 

vexation, but it does not ſignify. 
ll have neither time nor ſpirits to write 
a long letter, or to anſwer yours particu- 
larly, any farther than to ſay how much 
I pity your ſiſter, as I do all poor dam- 
ſels in love; though I thank heaven that 
ſorrow is as yet unknown to me. Adieu, 
my dear; let me hear from you be 

Your ſincere friend, 

S0PHIA RICHINGFORD. 


LETTER 
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i @4D TERA XXVU. ; 
Miſs E. WATSON tg Mifs NEWTON: | 
. 2 | 10 London. 
WE arrived in this gay metropolis 
about three hours ago, and were 
received by my ſiſter, aunt, and couſin, 
with all imaginable pleaſure; and were 
ſcarce ſeated before we were joined by 
Lord 'Wimbleton. Every one ſeemed 
gay but your Eliza. It was in vain I 
tried to rouſe myſelf; a weight hung on 
my ſpirits, which I could not overcome, 
and I was forced to plead fatigue, as an 
excuſe for retiring. My amiable ſiſter, 
more lovely if. poſſible than ever, accom- 
panied me to my apartment, and tried 
every effort in her power to eraſe the 
viſible dejection of my mind. Shall J 
confeſs, my Harriot, ſhe tried in vain; 
and will you not call me ungrateful, when 
I add, I was glad when ſhe wiſhed me a 
it bon 
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bon repos ? 1 immediately diſmiſſed my 
maid ; when, inſtead of courting my 
downy pillow, I fat down to comply wi 
your requeſt of writing as ſoon as I arrived 
in this diſſipated city. I fancy all my 
friends think me wrapt in the arms of 
Morpheus; but on the contrary, there 
ſeems an enmity between me and the 
} 
drowſy god.. 

Oh! my friend, where is now the 
charming Farmborough ! Forgive me, 
my dear; after this night I: will endea · 
vour to forget ſuch'an one exifts. But 
to confeſs the whole; Lord Wimbleon's 


entrance (he was dreſſed en militaire, 


and at that moment P thought it Farms 
borough himſelf) threw me into ſuch a 
confuſion, that I was almoſt inſenſtble to 
what was either ſaid or done. Aſſure 
yourſelf, however; I will no more trouble 
you about him ; no, I will call pride to 
my aid, and forget one who perhaps at 

this 


* 
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this moment ſcarce thinks-ſuch an one as 
Eliza Watſon exiſts. L wall now wiſn you 
good night, and try tg recruit my weary 
Piri for the morrow, when I am to be 
introduced. to half the world. Adieu. 


— 


IN CONTINUATION. 


Twelve at Night; 

I find it utterly impoſſible to think of 
writing but when I am retired for the- 
night, I will therefore finiſh and ſeal-this- 
now, in order to ſend it off in the morning.. 

? have been introduced to Lady 
"Worthy, who merits. more, if poſſible; 
than my ſiſter has ſaid of her. I already 
have the honor of. being ranked among 
her ladyſhip's favourites; the reſt. of the 2 
company I ſhall. ſay nothing, of, as the 
men were inſipid fops ; the women inſig: 
nificant flirts. In the evening Lady 
Mary Manly, my ſiſter, Lord Wimble- 
ton, and your humble ſervant, went to 


the. 
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the play. It was The School for Scandal, 
and the characters of Lady Teazle and 
Charles Surface were inimitably performed 
by Mrs. Abington and Mr. Smith. It is 
an excellent comedy, and though ſevere, 
is I fear too jutt a picture of the times. 
It was a crowded audience. Having 
brought you to the end of the play, my 
dear, you are likewiſe at the end of my 
letter, and fo good night. | 

* FE WATSON. 


LETTER XXVII. 
LORD WESTON to STANLEY, Eſq. 


Have ſeen her! Stanley, and if I have 
any regard for my future peace, it 
muſt be for the laſt time. My brother 
dragged Hervey and me to the play ; we 
took our ſeats in the front boxes. But 
good heavens! what were my emotions, 
when caſting my eyes towards the right- 
hand ſtage box, I beheld the lovely Eliza 

| Watſon, 


3 
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Watſon; and her no leſs. lovely ſtſter! 
I told, my companions; when Ned and 
I retired behind iſomie ladies, for ſear 
their obſerving us; for Wimbleton was 
with them, and I knew if he ſaw us we 
ſhould inſtantly be diſcovered. 
Scarce could I reſtrain myſelf from 
going to ſpeak te her, but prudence 
forbade: me; and I am determined to 
leave England without ſeeing her. Ves, 
Stanley, Nec and ſelf are determined to 
ge volunteers to America, where a friend- 
y bullet may put an end to all my cares. 

The generous, Hervey is trying all his 
intereſt with General ————= to procure 
a captain's commiſſion for me, as likewiſe 
a lieutenancy for Ned. I am very in- 
different, I muſt ſay, what ſtation I. go in, 
but the zealous friendſhip of . 0 
knows no bounds. 

My heart is in ſtruggle with my reaſthh 
whether I ought to ſee or write to Mils 
Watſon before I leave this country for 
1 179 er, 


% 
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ever, to tell her of my love. Under a 
fictitious name tt would certainy be wrong; 
and I do not chooſe to inform her of my 
real rank in life, for many reaſons: Be- 
ſides, why ſhould I try to engage the 
affetions of fo amiable a woman, when 
F am' almoſt certain I ſhall never have 
it in my power to offer her my hand with 
propriety? No, I will truſt to fate; 
Here comes Hervey, big with ſome im- 
portant news, I am ſure! 

Generous fellow! he Has this moment 
preſented me with a captain's commiſſion; 
and my brother with a lieutenancy. - We 
are to ſet out immediately to join the 
regiment, which ĩs quartered at 7 
and is to be ſent to America early in the 
ſpring. Hervey has promiſed to inform 
me of every thing relating to my charmer; 
and I ſhall regularly write to him and you. 
At preſent I muſt bid you farewel, to pre- 
pare with all expedition for my journey. 


Yours, , 
WESTON. 
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LEPTER FX: 
Miss WATSON to Mil RICHINGFORD, , 


28 expreſs my diſappointment at the 

receipt of your laſt, I find impoſ- 
ſible. Heaven forbid all the bad things 
we have wiſhed your uncle, ſhould come 
to paſs, as I am afraid my ſweet friend 
would ſuffer for it; however, my love, 


keep up your ſpirits, and never deſpair. 


As for Lord Wimbleton, he was for ſet- 
ting off to ſtorm the caſtle, and force 
you away 

I had the pleaſure of embracing my 
dear friends laſt night, but could not 


help a pang at ſeeing the altered counte- 
nance of my Eliza; ſhe looks. confider- 


ably .thinner than when J left Elm-Wood. 
She aſſures me ſhe is well in health, but 


J cannot think ſo. I am certain ſhe will 


be greatly admired when ſhe appears in 
ou for though the roſes are fled, the 
| lilies 
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lillies become her ſo well, ſhe looks like 
an angel. | 

I tremble for her, as ſhe cannot long 
Eſcape the attention of the men; and I 
am afraid her heart is too far gone to be 
recalled; but I am determined to let no 
diſagreeable thoughts intrude upon me at 
preſent, as my ſpirits are apt to fink at 
the thoughts of an approaching occaſion. 
Is it any wonder, my Sophia; is it not a 
llippery path? How can I be ſure that 
no croſs accident may intervene to inter- 
rupt our mutual happineſs ? Though 
many unhappy marriages that have lately 
taken place, makes me almoſt! tremble, 
yet do I think Lord Wimbleton's heart 
all my own at preſent, and 1 ſhall cer- 
tainly n to, Ke ˖αçνjẽ” Ve 0 

I find it impoſſible to bat any cher 
ſubjelt now, therefore will, I believe for 
the laſt time, ſubſcribe myſelf [1 Jones 

- Yours affectionatel 7 
ARABELLA WATSON. f 
LETTER 


„a fortnight or three weeks, when I ſhall 


\ 
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LEE ER: RK 
— STANLEY, Eſq. to LORD WESTON, 


1 Received yours, and am ſorry; you are 
in To diſponding a, ſituation. For 
heavens ſake ! rouſe yourſelf, my friend, 
dont let the man fink into the whining 
lover! It is true, ſevere have been your 
trials lately, but patience may effect mi- 
racles. Be guided by Ned, who I am 
certain will de all in his power to amuſe 
and divert your melancholy thoughts. 
You will meet with amuſements ſufficient 
where you are going. As to your Ame- 
rican expedition, I think it will not take 
place, as a peace here is at leaſt talked 
of as certain; but I think Your uncle 
will relent, and ſoon recal you, : 
I ſuppoſe you will write to Hervey as 
often as any thing material occurs. I 
believe I ſhall go to town next month for 


vil 
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wifit my brother, Lord Scamper, whom 
I have not ſeen ſince his marriage with 
Lady Frances Pattle. He and I are 
of ſuch different tempers, that we never 
agreed, therefore 1 ſuppoſe 1 ſhall not 
ſtay long. The xeſt of this ſheet I ſhall 
dedicate to Ned. | 


Yours, 
STANLEY, 


4 f l | 


According to the rule of right, Net, 
I believe your letter ought to have been 
anſwered firſt, as it was firſt received. 1 
am ſorry on your account, but more on 
your brother's, your uncle treated you ſo 
cavalierly. I commend your conduct 
much in trying to ſoften the Earl's reſent- 
ment againſt your 'brother, as you may 
now contentedly fit down with the know- 
ledge of having done your duty. Above 
all things keep up George's ſpirits ; force 
him into &mpany, but let it be pru- 
dently 
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dently ; and whatever you do, keep clear 
of that curſed vice gaming ; for if ever 
your uncle again hears you have taken 
to cards, you maybe ſure he will for ever 
diſcard you. This advice is needleſs, I 
am certain; as your own good ſenſe will 
keep you from an error, you have but 
too ſeverely ſuffered by ; but I am cer- 
tain you will excuſe the zeal of an old 
friend, ' who has = welfare near at 
heart. 

Sir Thomas and his Ame, * con- 
tinue their uſual courſe, though poor 
Lady Bell has been ill for this week paſt. 
As 1 ſhall be in town ſo ſoon; 1 think I 
mall ſtand a chance of ſeeing you before 
your departure for G=——, I am juſt 
ſummoned to tea. 8 


Yours, as WIE y 
STANLEY. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XxxxI. 


Fg 


Wiss E. WATSON to Mif NEWTON. 


Again take up my pen, though: to» 

tally at a loſs for ſubject to exerciſe it 
upon. 
All bere is buſtle and confuſion, aa 
I can aſſure you that my ſpirits are in a 
great meaſure returned to their wonted 
pitch : it would be ftrange indeed if they 
were not, for each of my friends do all 
in their power to amuſe me. Our dear 
Arabella comes out with a heigh oh! 
every now and then, at the thought of 
an approaching ceremony. This morn- 
ing at breakfaſt, ſhe heaved a gentle ſigh, 
when Lady Mary, who ſat next her, 


turned round: 


„My dear, I hope you don t.repent ? 
* ſpeak, child, before it is too lata 
% Repent of what, my dear ?” © Why at 
„having conſented to be married, to be 


o ſure, . 
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© ſure. And as to you, my Lord, ſooner 
than you fhould go without a wife, you 
&* ſhall have me.” 

We all laughed at her, but the entrance 
of company hindered a reply. She is a 
very good girl, L believe, but rather 
giddy. 

Tueſday is the day my dear ſiſter re- 
ſigns her liberty, and I fancy till that day 
is over, I ſhall find no time for writing. 
My papa and mamma have conſented to 
ſpend the reſt of the winter in town; but 
indeed, my dear, I had rather return to 
Elm- Wood. My couſin tells me I am 
a ſad inſipid companion, for I am even 
worſe than my ſiſter. The higheſt pleaſure 
I ſhall enjoy while in town, will be the, 
converſation of Lady Worthy, who ho- 
nours me with a great ſhare of her eſteem. 
She is a moſt amiable woman indeed, and 
is worthy my utmoſt regard. + © 


I have ſeen the Mr. Hervey, the per- 


fon * ſiſter mentions in one of the let- 
G 2 
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ters I ſhewed you; he ſeems very agree · 
able, and paid me ſo much attention, 
* that my. friends have not cealed to 9 80 ö 
| | me ever ſince. 4 
Heaven forbid there ſhould be any 
| reaſon for their raillery ! as the acquiſi- 
4 tion of a lover, which would to ſo many 
if = be_ agreeable, would be the greateſt evil 
. | that.could befal 
; 
| 


Your 
ELIZA WATSON. 


EET FFT as ou Hons 42 TIER 
LETTER XXXII 
LADY MARY MANLY to Miſs TALMASH. 


þ 

| 

| 

| LJPON honour, Ethelinda, thou art 
| | the moſt unreaſonable being breath- 
| ing, to inſiſt, as you do, on a letter from 
| my own fair hand. How can you ima- 
| gine that I, ſurrounded as I am with 
all the bewitching amuſements of this 
dear, delicious town, can find time to fit 
down 


* 
IJ . 
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down and write to 4 country girl? You 
have heard that my fair couſin Arabella 
is going to be married to Lord Wimble-. 
ton, and that her ſiſter is come to be 
preſent at the ceremony ;. all that is very 
true, child: though how in the name of 
wonder did you hear it ? 

I affure you I am almoſt tempted to 
pull caps with my couſin for her in- 
tended; but I am afraid it is too late; 
therefore ſhe ſhall go to church in peace 
and quietneſs, for I really belfeve the 
poor thing loves him; and more than 
that, he loves her. Now it would be a 
charity to part them; for it is ſo deroga- 
tory to the ſyſtem of this great world, 
that two perſons ſhould be joined to- 
gether in holy matrimony, who love each 
other, that it will certainly ſurniſh the 
town with talk for a month, Heavens ! 
that a couſin of mine ſhould be ſo outre ! 
Here fhe is, I declare. Ah, child! I 
am writing about you; though, if it was. 


G 3 not 
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not for my having put on a good ſhare of 
rouge this morning, T ſhould abſolutely 
bluſh. , I have ſcribbled a whole fide 

already, and my good couſin tells me 

nothing to the purpoſe. Why, my dear, 
the girl knows I hate writing. Ah! Sir 
Simon below! O le mignon ! I will nat 
write another ſtroke, 

Adieu, my dear girl, and believe me, 
in pre of all this flippant ſtuff, 


* Your ſineere friend, 


M. MANL. 


For fear you ſhould think this Sir 
Simon a lover, it is neceſſary to tell 
vou, he is on the verge of ſeventy. 


THE FALSE FRIENDS, 133 


LETTER XXxXIII. 
Miſs RICHINGFORD to Min WATSON. 
| Richingford-Abbey. 


NCERTAIN as T am whether ſuch 
an one as Arabella Watſon now exiſts, 
1 had half a mind not to write; for you 
don't® ſo much as tell me in your laſt 
doleful epiſtle, the day fixed on for your 
chatging youHẽ˖e condition.” For heaven's 
fake! child, what could poſſeſs you ta 
write your laſt in ſuch a penferoſo ſtyle ? 
My good uncle Sir Toby is ſtill the 
ſame good-humoured ſoul as ever ; never 
eaſy but when he is letturing me on my ' 
too great vivacity. Sophia, Sophia! | 
* (cried he, the other morning) what will 
% your” vivacity bring you to, child?“ 
No harm, my good fir, I hope.” © Ay, 
* but I am afraid it will, for you do not 


* conſider the charakter 727 have got 
41 n e.“ 


G 4 Miſs 
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Miſs Prue ſaid the other day, ſhe 
was certain, were it net for my watchful 
care, you would have run away a twelve- 


month ago. Then again, Miſs Turner 
aſſured me, ſhe ſaw you the other day 


walking aggeſs the field at the bottom of 
the park, leaning; on the arm of young 
Ludlow; and I vill not allow you to 
hold any cenverſe, Sophia, with any of 
the young fellows hereabouts, as, I wil 
ſteadily adhere to the promiſe 1 LL 
your father. 

Dear fir, ſaid I, Limes ber 
well, that my dear papa recommended 
me very particularly to your care. I 
have no one to converſe with here that ig 
the leaſt tolerable, beſide the Ludlows ; 
but I hope I have more prudence then 
to be guilty of ſo raſh an aQion, as run- 
ning away with a farmer's ſon. As to 
what Miſs, or rather Mrs. Prue and 
Turner fay, I care not a fiddle- ſtick, as 
I am certain it is only ſpite and envy 


K 
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at my meeting with a little more com- 
plaiſance (though only from. a country 
clown) than themſelves ; not conſidering. 
the prodigious. difference between eigh- 
teen, and ſix and forty, The more years 
they have over their heads, child, the 
abler are they to adviſe ſuch young chits 
as you; and give me leave to tell you, 
I have begged them to have an eye over 
you. | | 
Thank you, fir, cried I, though I was 
ready to burſt with vexation, you have 
given me two excellent Mentors, upon 
my honour; it will be of no uſe for me 
to be on my guard, as I am certain every 
fault of mine will be exaggerated to you. 

When I had the misfortune to loſe my 
papa, you kindly promiſed to be my pro- 
tettor. You prevailed on me to come to 
this ſequeſtered ſpot, took me from the 
moſt intimate friends I had, and when I 
only aſked you to let me go to town to 
be preſent at my friend's wedding, you 

| G5 denied 


* 
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denied me; even then I would have 
ſtrove, after the firſt vexation was over, to 
be content, had I no one to ſuperintend 
my condu@ but yourſelf ; but to ſet two 
ſuch beings over me as Prue and Turner, 
is not to be borne. Mr. Niggard, juſt 
then coming in, prevented any reply from 
my uncle, and J retired to my apartment 
with a heart ſo full, that I cried for two 
hours. I really am quite ſick, and can- 
not much longer bear this horrid confine- 
ment; beſides, I cannot poflibly divine 
the cauſe of my uncle's keeping me thus 
ſequeſtered from the world; I know all the 
three old maids are perfect anarchs, and 
what miſchief they may hatch, I know not, 
At preſent I will think no more, but con- 
clude. with wiſhing you all imaginable 
happineſs with the man of your choice. 


; Your fincere friend, 


SOPHIA RICHINGFORD. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXIV. 
#7 Miſe. WATSON to Miſs NEWTON. 


TAY this auſpicious morn never know 
a cloud, and may each revolving ſun 
heap. freſh bleſſings on. this deſerving 
pair! Need I now tell my Harriot, that 
this morning my ſiſter gave her hand to 
Lord Wimbleton ? I however was deter- 
mined to ſteal one quarter of an hour, 
that my friend might partigipate as ſoon as 
poſlible the general joy. My Lord ſeems 
to have neither eyes or, cars for any one 
but his. amiable wife, and with reaſon, 
for ſhe abſolutely looks like an angel. 

Papa and mamma are delighted with 
their ſon-in-law, and the Earl of Wall- 
brook no leſs ſo with. my fiſter ; in ſhort, 


every one ſeems equally pleaſed with the 


bride and bridegroom. Here comes. Lady 


G 6. Mary, 
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Mary ſhe inſiſts on my leaving the 
pen, and will ſcarce let me ſubſcribe 
"myſelf ee ; 

Your affectionate friend,” n 


ELIZA WATSON. 


E> 


| 4 p 


LETTER /XXXV. 
Miſs TALMASH to LADY MARY MANLY. 


INDEED, my dear Mary, your laſt was 
very little to the purpoſe, as you ſay. 
I ſee I have entirely loft my friend, 
and in her room is ſubſtituted, the true 
woman of faſhion. You know my deteſta- 
tion of your modern women of quality ; 
why then will my friend write in a ftyle 
which ſerves only to convince me ſhe is 
that truly inſignificant being? Excuſe 
me, my dear, for my freedom; but why 
ſhould a young woman, becauſe ſhe hap- 
pens 
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pens to. be hleſt with a title and fortune, 
think herſelf authorized to plunge into 
every faſhionable folly ? Why cannot ſhe 
partake, of the various pleaſures: of the 
town in moderation, without running 
lengths which: muſt ſully her fame, and 
deter any worthy man from forming a 
conneRion with her. Though I write 
thus, heaven forbid it ſhould be the cafe 
of my dear Lady Mary! for. I ftill be- 
lieve, ſpite of your giddy writing, your 
heart is uncontaminated by guilt; but 
indeed my dear, you let your Rs run 1 
_ with your ſenſes. | 
Methinks I hear you fay, enough of thid 
Qupid ſtuff; if you have nothing more 
amuſing to write, for heaven's lake throw % 1 
away your pen. « 
Well, my dear, I wilt give you no 
more muſty adviee ; but as I have a great 
averſion 10 ſending a ſheet of paper half 
filled, will write you a piece of news. 1 1 
believe 
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believe when you was here laſt year, you 
ſaw Sir Thomas Brooks; he cis now, alas! 
no more. He was taken very ill about 
a month ago; ſo ill, that it was judged 
neceſſary to ſend for his ſon andi daugh- 
ter. The young gentleman being on his 
travels; the lady in a convent, where ſhe 
had been placed for the finale! of her 
education. She was to have left France 
next ſummer} when her brother was like 
wiſe to return from his travels. 

I muſt ſay that neither of them feem 
fo much ſhocked at their reeent loſs, as 
1 mould have imagined they would, for 
the worthy. Sir Thomas died three- days 
after their arrival. I wiſh the fon may 
walk 1 in the ſteps. of his father, but I am 
fearful he will not. In ſhort, I cannot 
fay I like either Sir William, or his 
Giſter ; the one being a dowpright cox- 
comb. the other an errant coquette. I 
r my dear Lady Mary is heartily 
tired 
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tired of this ſcrawl, I will thirelvie 


haſten to ſubſcribe myfelf by Sand 


Her fincere friend, 
ETHELINDA TALMASH. 


' The papers inform me your couſin is 
married ; may all real felicity attend hes, 
FP. 4 


———— 
LETTER XXXIX. 


LADY WIMBLETON © to Miſs 
/ RICHINGFORD. 


Received my dear friend's letter the 
very day I reſigned my liberty. Your 
fituation is indeed intolerable, and I ſin- 
cerely wiſh it was in my power to releaſe 
you. I could not help a gloom which 
overſpread my countenance on reading 
the contents of yours; but by the un- 
remitting attention of my Wimbleton, 
15 0 my friends in general, it ſoon diſ- 
perſed. 
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perſed. I beg you vill on no account 
let your ſpirits fink, nor ſuffer any thing 
to dwell long on your mind, but let me 
participate, and depend, if it is any way 
in my power to ſerve my dear Sophia, I 
will. 8 
Will you believe me, I am fick of the 
parade which ſurrounds me, and have 
begged my Lord to take me to Wimble- 
ton Lodge for a week. He has promiſed 
me he will, and I believe we ſhall ſet off 
on Sunday: my faſter will accompany us. 
Therefore, my love, if you write in the 
courſe of the week, let it be directed 
there. Papa and mamma have complied 
with the requeſt of the Counteſs of Chor- 
lebury and her daughter, of ſpending the 
remainder of the winter with them. My 
poor ſiſter ſeems. not to reliſn this ſcheme 
at all: I believe they wiſh to ſee her 
mharried before they return to Elm-Wood, 
I have intreated Eliza to forget the 
Captain ; but 1 preach, in vain, She in- 
deed 
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deed aſſures me ſhe has given him up 
long ago; but her altered face, and al- 
tered ſpirits entirely contradit her tongue. 
I muſt bid you adieu, to dreſs for the 
Pantheon. If poſſible I will write while 
at the lodge. Let me hear from you 
ſoon. I again intreat you to keep wy 
your ſpirits, 
| Yours affeQtionately, | 
A. WIMBLETON. 
——————————ů— 
LETTER XXXVIT. 


The Right Hon. LORD WIMBLETON 00 
| N. RIVERS, Eſq 


1 
I Write, Bob, to inſorm you we are, 
ga atithe deſire of my adorable Arabella, 
going to ſpend a week: or tro at Wimble, 
ton Lodge. She iz at preſent, ſhe tells 
me, quite {ated with the pleaſures of the 
town, and adds, ſhe ſhall have a double 
reliſh for them: on her return. Now if 
1 pou 
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you have an inclination” to be a witneſs 
what a good. huſband I make, you will 
pay us a vifit. Mifs Watſon accompanies | 
us. But you muſt be quick in your 
motions, or we probably may whirl to 
town again before your dull worſhip 
inks of ſetting off; for T imagine my 
charmer will not like to ſtay long after 
* the froſt breaks. 

So poor Weſton and his brother have 
had a bickering with their uncle ; nay, 
it is even gone fo far, that he forbade 
them the houſe, and they in conſequence 
have entered 1 into a regiment deſtined for 
America, Upon my ſoul I pity them, 
for they were noble fellows. The old 
Earl looks very cool likewiſe upon Her- 
vey, for though they were both in the 
fame box laſt night at the play, nothing 
farther than a cold ſalute paſſed on either 
ſide. I fuppofe he pleaded for them, and 

ſo brought down the old don's wrath 
4 upon himſelf. : However''I don't think 
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ke vill be long inexorable, as all che world 
take the part of the young men. Some 


indeed have ſaid there was a woman in 
the cafe, of neither family nor fortune, 


whom Lord Weſton wanted to marry ; 
but Hervey aſſures me of the contrary, 
Here comeg,my angelic wife, ſo not ano- 
ther ſtroke from 

WIMBLETON. 


. . 
, . 
* . 9 . 
- . —— ——U—ꝓ— 24 " 2 
— 
— 


LETTER XXXVIII. 
LADY MARY MANLY to Miſs TALMASH, 


THANK you for the prudent advice 
cContained in your laſt, Ethelinda; 
when I grow ancient I'll de to fol- 
low it. 
I ſhould not have written ſo ſoon,” 1 
aſſure you, but Lord and Lady Wim- 
bleton intend a trip to Wimbleton Lodge: 
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and as it is not above half a mile from the 
good Sir Henry Talmafh's, her ladyſhip 
has promaſed to give you this, by way of 
introduftion to your fair ſef. Her ſiſter 


Eliza accompanies them; I make not the 


leaſt doubt but you three will take a great 


fancy to each other; be it ſe, I have 


too good an opinion of felf to think I 
mall be entirely eaſt off. 

Thank you for the account of the 
Brooks family; I cannot ſay I remem- 
ber much of them. The town is not at 
preſent very full. Several divorces are 
talked of > fine encouragement for matri- 
mony. Thank my ſtars! there is no 
fear as yet of my entering the holy ſtate 7 
though I lay my life we have another 
wedding in the family ſoon, as a num- 
ber of beaux begin to flutter about my 
fair couſin Eliza ; but they ſeem in moſt 
danger of being burnt, while the beauti- 
ful moth they purſue eſcapes without 
even ſinging her wings, 

| had 
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t had gained two lovers before ſhe 
came, but as ſoon as ſhe arrived, they 
made their exit, and attached themſelves 
wholly to her. They are not a bit the 
nearer accompliſhing their wiſhes how- 
ever, as ſhe treats them with ſuch coldneſs, 
they cannot form the moſt diſtant hope. 
I don't know, my dear, if this will meet 
a more favourable reception than my laſt, 
but ſuch as it is I ſhall commint it to the 
care of Lady Wimbleton, who ſets off 
in the morning. Adieu, my dear. 


Yours, 


M MANLY, 


LETTER XXXIX. 


Miſs RICHINGFORD to LADY 
WIMBLETON. 


Joy! joy to my friend! May you be 
for ever happy, and may no croſs ac- 
cident interrupt your felicity. I am very 
| angyy 
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angry that my doleful epiſtle muſt juſt 
teach you on your wedding day, and 
more ſo that you gave it a thought, or 
even read it. I a little vonder you 
ſhould like to leave town at this dreary 
ſeaſon of the year: I am ſure it is very 
difagreeable in this part of the world; 
but perhaps it appears more diſmal to me 
on account of the people than the place. 

It being a fine froſty day yeſterday, 1 
took a walk to Farmer Ludlow's, and 
had the pleaſure to find. Mrs. Ludlow 
alone. We ſoon entered into chat, when 
ſhe told me, that Sir Andrew Mead's 
houſe is repairing, by order of the ſteward, 
as the family propoſe ſpending the ſum- 
mer here: it conſiſts of Sir Andrew, his 
lady, and a ward of theirs. This was 
all the intelligence Mrs. Ludlow could 
give me, as ſhe could not ſo much as 
tell if the ward was a lady or gentleman. 
She ſaid ſhe thought Lady Mead a very 
agreeable woman, though ſhe ſaw: but 
THE little 
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litdle of her; as ſhe was far from well all 
the time ſhe was. there. * . 

While Mrs. Ludlow was talking, we 
ſay a gentleman « on horſeback ſtop at the 
gate, whom the ſervant ſoon announced 
by the name of Pawner. He paid his 
compliments to Mrs.. Ludlow 1n a polite, 
though conceited manner, telling, her he 
was come to ſpend a week or ſo with her 
if ſhe would give him leave. She an- 
ſwered, ſhe ſhould be glad of his com- 
pany ; adding, ſhe thought he never in- 
tended viſiting this part of the world 
again. Why really, ma'am, (ſaid he) 
„J have had no time to ſpare for theſe 
** two, or three years paſt, for on ſettling 
my affairs after the death of my mother, 


I went to town; with a deſign of ſettling 


„there, but as ſoon as the operas and 
concerts ended, (for you know I am paſ- 
% fionately fond of muſic)” ; and; turning 
to me, muſic hath charms to ſooth the ſavage 
. ma am; and then purſuing his diſ- 


courſe: 
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cburſe 1 grew tired, and again re- 
turned to Worceſter; where, to tell 
„you the truth, T had like to have mar- 
fried, but ſomehow of other the match 
« was broke off, for 1 had no ate 
* faticy r 
Thus did this conceited fop run ew: 
however, when his difcourſe became more 
general, I bote a part in it. We were 
talking of mufic, of Which indeed he 
ſeems to be a judge, when who ſhould 
enter but Miffes Prue and Turner! La, 
« Miſs Sophia (cried the former) your 
© uncle thought you was loft ; why we 
have waited for you at the Abbey theſe 
* two hours.“ am very ſorry indeed, 
« madam; pray what did you want with { 
* me?” Lord, miſs, you are very 
«forgetful! (cries Mils Prue) don't you f 
© know you promiſed Mrs. Niggard to c 
 ®ſpend the evening there?” Well, 
*« (interrupted 1) but I did not ſay 1 W 
« would dine there." © know that | 
TR « (ſays 


HO TO ee 
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< (ſays Prue) but they ſent this morning 
* to invite us all to dinner.“ Ah! 
«well then, be ſo good to make my ex- 
* cuſe, and I will join you at tea.“ 
How, miſs! why your uncle is gone; 


and deſired we would bring you with us.“ 


„J am much obliged to my uncle and 
** you, ladies, but had rather be excuſed.” 
O very well, miſs. Come along Miſs 
© Prue; but I ſee the reaſon, (caſting 


© hep ſprightly eyes at- Mr. Pawner) and 


& ſhall inform her uncle of it.” 16 
Good heaven]! Arabella, how I co- 
loured at chis inſolent ſpeech; for the 
ſhort converſation I had with this gentle 
man, proved him very conceited. I got 


up, ſaying, © Ah! well, I'll go with vou, 
„and will call of you, Mrs. Ludlow, 


** ſome other time Then taking my 


cloak 1 followed them, They told my! 
uncle I was come very much againſt 


will, as they found me engaged with 
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my favourite Mrs. Ludlow and a ſtrange 
gentleman. | 3 

Lou may think, my dear, I ſpent the 
day very diſagreeably, and was happy 
when I gat home. Mrs. Ludlow called 
on me the next day: I aſked her who 


that gentleman was? She told me he 


vas a man of ſmall fortune, and chiefly 


reſided at Worceſter ; he was very con- 
ceited, but otherwiſe inoffenſive enough. 
. Excuſe me, my dear Lady Wimbleton, 
for relating ſuch inſipid ſtuff, but it is 
merely to inform you of the diſagreeable 
life I lead. My viſits to Mrs. Ludlow 
muſt ceaſe, - at leaſt till Mr. Pawner 
makes his exit : it is rather hard, but it 
can't be helped. My ſpirits ſtill remain, 
therefore 1 ſhall get through with it, I 
am very ſorry about your ſiſter, but ſurely 
your papa and mamma will not force her 


choice. Adieu, my deareſt only friend, 


Yours, 
SOPHIA RICKINGFORD. 
LETTER 
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LETT E R 

Hon. * WESTON to — STANLEY, Eſq. 
99 Guernſey. 
RE we are, Stanley, very ſafe. My 
lord bore the journey better than 
I expected, and was in tolerable ſpirts all 
the way. I can give very little account 
of the place; beſides I need not, as you 
have been here. I know every thing is 
at preſent confounded dear, but that we 
muſt put up with. Here are plenty of 
red-coats, as the women call them, who 
have little elſe to do than conge from 
place to place. - Some ſpend their even- 
ings in drinking, ſome in gambling, and 
others amuſe themſelves by the fire- 
fide : among the latter are Lord Wel- 
ton and your humble ſervant. 1 ſhould 
wiſh to draw him into company; but 
there he muſt either drink or game, nei- 


ther of which would ſuit. 
H 2 Have 
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| Have you had an opportunity of ſeeing 
Miſs Watſon yet? If you have, give me 
your opinion of her. 1 am afraid my 
poor brother will never get rid of his 
amitie for that girl. Would to heaven 
we had never ſeen Elm- Wood! but what 
is paſt cannot be recalled. I ſcarce know 
where to direct this, as you are never 
long in a place, but ſuppoſe it will be 
forwarded to you from London, where I 
ſhall ſend it. 

When do you ſet off for Lord Scam- 
per's ? or are you already there? Let 
me have a long letter ſoon, as that is 
all the the amuſement we have. Ho 
are our uncle and Harry? Is the old 
don {till in dudgeon with him? I von- 
der what he thinks of himſelf, an old 
but no matter, I'll ſay no more. 


I again beg you to write ſoon, 


Yours, ahi 
22K WESTON. 


LETTER 


N. 
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LET * ER XLI. 
| Aiſa BROOKS to. Miſs LA ROACH. 


| [ Am abſolutely à la mort with ſpleen : 


Si Thomas died three days after our 
ahl | Only think of the horrid fitu- 
arion my brother and I muſt be in; 
forced to confine ourſelves to a fick 
chamber, and feign a ſorrow not in our 


power to feel; obliged likewiſe to liſten 


to advice we ſhall never follow. At length 
the horrid ſcene cloſed : never do EI 
wiſh yo to be preſent” at ſuch an one. 
His laſt words are ſtill freſh in * me 
mory, which were: 


Fo you, my ſon, I reconidenil my 


Hellen; be to her as father, brother, 
and friend; watch over her tender 
years, nor let the rude hand of mis- 
fortune moleſt her. Vou are both 
young ; when I am gone, ye have no 
G * telation left. Be careful how you treat 
| H 3 in 
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in a wrong path, as when once you go 
** aſtray, many are the difficulties you 
* muſt encounter before you can regain 
you former tratt: in ſuch a caſe how- 
ever, put your truſt in Providence. 
The lamp of liſe 'extinguiſhes faſt, my 
children, and Ihe rude hand of death 
comes quick upon me; I thank my 
„God, however, that I can look to 4 
future ſtate without fear; and may my 


children breathe their laſt” ———--. He 
topped, preſt yy hand of each, and £51 
pired. . 


A ecchlafs N ſeized, why * 
frame, and I ſunk: lifeleſs into the arms 
of my brother; excuſe the reſt of this 
horrific ſcene ; ſuffice it to ſay, the night 
I ſpent was dreadful ; whenever I cloſed 
my eyes my father's image - preſented 
itſelf. Morning at length came, and 
with it ſome ſhare of my wonted ſerenity. 
It is now three weeks ſince my father 
died. Sir William tells me he will take 

| me 


| 
| 
| 
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me to town as ſoon as decency will per- 
mit. I ſhall be happy to go there as I 
long very much to fee that gay metro- 
polis. When will the time come for you 
to leave thoſe gloomy walls ? I wiſh you 


was here, the time would appear leſs irk- 


me. Here is a Sir Henry Talmaſh 
(he was a great intimate of our late fa- 
ther's) and his daughter; ſhe is ſcarce 
eighteen, and has a tolerable perſon, but 
is a perfect lump of dullneſs. But as any 
place is preferable to home at this junc- 
ture, we accepted his invitation, from 
whence I now write this. I wiſh I had 
fomething amuſing to write, but this 
place affords not the leaſt variety, there- 
fore adieu. 


Yours, 


HELLEN BROOKS. 


Ha : . LESS 
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LETTER XLII. 


The Hon, JOHN HERVEY to LORD 
' WESTON, 


AS | eine you are by this time at 
„I will tell you that Wim. 
bleton was W about three weeks ago. 
They are gone to ſpend a week at the 
lodge, accompanied by Miſs Watſon. 
You, Ned, I, and George, have ſpent 
many a happy day there with Wimbleton 
during the vacation, but his going on his 
travels made us ſoon forget him. He 
now ſeems to with me to renew our for- 
mer intimacy. I am very ready ſo to 
do, as by that means I ſhall have more 
opportunity of informing you of the 
lovely Eliza's motions. 

; I have caſually met your uncle in 


alen but we are very cool. I ſhall not 


be backward in due time to make ad- 


vances towards a reconciliation :. but I 
would 


TAR PAT.SEP FRIENDS. » 259 
would wiſh: him firſt to think himſelf in 
the wrong, though his rank and age may 
prevent his owning it. EQIF think, ug 
2 little - evhnfideration, he will know he 
has” not uſed you juſtly; therefore cou 
rage, my friends, ag 2 _ all will end 
well yet. 144. 

VP Ke" Jod rener Wilnam 
Brooks, at college: His father is lately 
dead; 441 find" his ſon and daughter 
were ſetit for from France in a great hurry 
to receive his laſt bleſſing! FT have heard 
#im6ſt worthy character f the old gentle- 

man; I wiſh his Tuccefſor, ? now Sir Wil- 
Ham, "may deſerte the fame; but re- 
member neither you nor J ever liked 
hin, "and was forty to ſee Wimbleton ſo 
attachet- +6 Hin, as he was too ſtrongly | 
dttuchetl to Vive; to be 4 fit companion 
ſor bat wha: tar not in his power to 
ſuppreſs the torrent of his paſſions. 
1 ſuquic ng have given ſo much of 
* 27 55 moo paper to Brooks, only ag 
A II 5 the 
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the late Sir Thomas's ſeat is very near 
Wimbleton Lodge, and as Sir William 
is there, I am afraid he will renew his 
acquaintance with his Jordſhip. I ſay 
afraid, as I am very ſure Wimbleton 
ought to have very good adviſers, or I 
much fear he will forget the lovely wo- 
man he is poſſeſſed of, and ramble after 
new pleaſures. But I hope Brooks has 
left his vices behind him; though forry 
am I to ſay, that I have ſeldom found the 
errors (to call them by no harſher name) 
that young fellows imbibed in their 
youth, were ever thrown aſide in. ma- 
turer years, or at leaſt till they had ſuf- 
fered ſeverely for their folly. I have 
ran into a greater length than I intended, 
therefore will haſten to conclude. Re- 
member me to Ned, and aſſure him and 
yourſelf of the unalterable eden and 
* of OR id 


] HERVEY. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XLIH- 
Mics WATSON to Mifs NEWTON; 
| Wimbleton-Lodge. 


Y dear Harriot would have received 
a letter ere this, if I had not been 
deeply engaged in paying and receiving 
viſits with my ſiſter, on account of her 
marriage ; and fhe was ſo wearied and 
fatigued, that ſhe deſired my Lord to take 
her to Wimbleton Lodge; the place 
where I now date this from. It is the 
ſweeteſt ſpot in nature; the houſe is ſmall, 
but the rural famplicity of it makes it and 
its environs a perfect Eden. There is 
a long gravel walk which leads to the 
houſe, planted on each ſide with trees, 
whoſe thick nodding branches meeting at 
top, form the moſt agreeable - canopy 
imaginable; in a delightful garden and 
pleaſure ground, in ſummer, it muſt be 
charming, as notwithſtanding the preſent 
H 6 inclement 
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inclement ſeaſon, it is far from diſagree- 
able. But enough of this ſubject, as I 
want to give ſome account ob. a family 
which lives near here. It 1s a Sir Henry 
Talmaſh and his daughter; one of the 
moſt agreeable young ladies I ever met 
with; ſhe is a very intimate friend of 
my couſin Lady Mary, who gave my 
fiſter a letter to her friend, as ſhe humo- 
rouſſy told her, by way of introduction. 
There are on a viſit at their houſe, a Sir 
William Brooks, and his fiſter, whoſe 
father is lately dead. She is tall, and 
has a good face, though if 1 may be per- 
mitted to uſe the phraſe, rather a ſhewy 
than beautiful ſet of features. She has a 
hvelineſs, which I think rather borders 
on levity, or at leaſt not fitting her pre- 
ſent fituation, as the recent death of her 
father, I ſhould have imagined, would caſt 
a damp on her ſpirits.” 1 fancy ſhe: is 
not very fond of me; but as ſhe: pays 
great court to my ſiſter, and is very often 
here, chance ſometimes leaves us alone, 


and 


pe | —— — 


and we are ſo; we appear under a re. 
ſtraint, which borders nearly into aver- 
ion. This you will ſay is very unac- 
countable.” It certainly is, and I can 
give no reaſon for it. My Lord and Sir 
William were at college together, and 
when there were very intimate. They 


met afterwards at Bologne, but ſince that 


time they have had no connection till 
this accidental meeting at the lodge. As 
to Miſs Brooks, my lord immediately 


recolletted having ſeen her at a convent 


in- France, though they at that time did 
not ſo much as know each other's name. 
Thus you fee, my dear, an intimacy is 
unavoidable, My fiſter likes Miſs Brooks 
much, and tries to laugh me out of my 


whim-; but it will not do, for where I. 
take a diſguſt, I cannot ſo eaſily get rid 


of it. Her brother honours me with a; 


great ſhare of his attention, but I give 


him very little encouragement ;- as the 
brother, any more than the filter, ſhall 
ln. | never, 


" . 
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never, at leaſt if I can help it, have any 
connection with me. We ſet off from 
this place on Tueſday for London, 
Heigh ob! Harriot ; I wiſh I was at Elm- 
Wood- again, for I have never been in 
ſpirits ſince I left it. 

I forgot to tell you that my lord: lab 
his lady had invited Sir William and 
Miſs Brooks to town with them, and they 
partly accepted it; but the next day a let- 
ter arrived from a gentleman and lady 
at Bath, who were intimate with their 
late father, and therefore were obliged 
to decline my ſiſter's invitation. I think 
this letter is of a very decent length, ſo 
will add no more than to ſubſcribe 
myſelf, 


' Your ſincere friend, 


E. WATSON. 


LETTER 


—— _ 


* 
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LETTER XLIV.: 
LORD WESTON to JOHN HERVEY, E. 
| ”" hee 


E are ſtil} here, my friend, and ſee 

no likelihood of leaving it, as they 
are afraid of the French landing. This 
moment received your's; the contents give 
me pleaſure, as by your renewing your 
mtimacy with Wimbleton, I ſhall have 
the ſupreme felicity of AY of the 
angelic Eliza. 

I am heartily ſorry my ddd fill looks 
cool upon you, and ſhall be very uneaſy 
till J hear you are reconciled. I, as well 
as Ned, perfectly remember Brooks; and 
likewife remember he was not a favourite 
of any of us: his ſiſter I never ſaw. 

Wimbleton can never be ſo baſe to let 
any wretch lead him into vice now he is 
married, and to fo deſerving and amiable 
a woman, Too certain it is that vice often 


gets 
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gets the better of virtue. Heaven forbid 


it ſhould here be the caſe, as I am certain 
any neglect of his lorgthip would occa 
fion his lady, if ſhe is poſſeſſed. of but 
half the ſenſibility of her lovely ſiſter, a 
great deal of anxiety : : but he N de 
fuch a villain... 
You muſt. not expect bog letters from 
hence, as chere is nothing entertaining or 
new, not letter for letter. Ned is ſuch a 
lazy fellow, and hates writing, elſe: his 
letters would be much mote entertaining 
than mine. He deſires to be remembered 
r Stanley, as does 
Your lincere and ane 92 
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Lr 9 

Lady WIMBLETON to Mifs'RICHINGFORD. 

 Wimbleton-Lodge.' 

1 Received your's yeſterday. Indeed, 

my dear Sophia, I pity you greatly, 

as your ſituation muſt be truly diſagree+ 

able. I wiſh with all my heart you was 

here, for we are all life I ; this 
is a ſweet ſpot. 

A Sir Henry Talmaſh and his daugh- 
ter have a houſe very near the lodge; 
They are very agreeable neighbouts, and 
very converſant. There-are on a viſit to 
them, a Sir William Brooks and his ſiſter; 
they have lately loſt their father, whoſe 
eſtate is in this part of the county. 

Sir William is quite a gay gentlemang 
and I believe admires my ſiſter greatly. 
Miſs Brooks. I have taken a great fancy to; 
as I think ſhe very much reſembles my 
Sophia. She is a fine: ſhewy woman, i 


very 
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very gay, not to ſay giddy ; but I look 
on it more as the effect of youth and a 
French education, than any real levity ; 
yet my fiſter will have it, it proceeds from 
the Iatter. She and I often fall out about 
theſe two people, as ſhe diſlikes the bro- 
ther as much as the ſiſter ; but indeed ſhe 
is grown ſplenetic, and ſo I told her this 
morning. She is indeed ſo altered, that 
none of her friends at Elm- Wood would 
know her. 

We leave this place on Tueſday. My 
Jord (for he knew Sir William abroad) 
aſked him and his ſiſter to ſpend the reſt 
of the winter with us in town. They 
accepted the invitation ; but ſoon after 
receiving a letter of invitation from Bath, 
which they are forced to accept of, for a 
week or two poſtponed. 

I with Sir Toby would let my Sophia 
come for a month or ſo; and then I ſhould 
be happy; though completely ſo I can» 
not be till I ſee my ſiſter's ſpirits reſtored 

| to 
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to their wonted pitch; when that will be, 
heaven knows. I make no doubt but 
you will ſoon have an bumble admirer in 
Mr. Pawner ; he will occaſion you a little 
mirth 1 hope, and help to keep up your 
ſpirits. As to the odious Prue and-Tur- 
ner, I wiſh they were at the bottom of 
one, of your unele's fiſh-ponds ; they are 
poſitively a diſgrace to the ſiſterhood, 
and ought to be expelled the n of 
antiquarian ſpinſters. 

1 do not know if ever I mentioned to 
you a Lord Weſton, whom I ſaw once, 
as being a remarkable handſome man. 


| He called at the Counteſs of Chorle- 


bury's about a week or ten days before 
was married; he looked then very 
melancholy, and my lord has ſince told 
me, he and his brother have been diſ- 
carded by their uncle, the Earl of Wall- 
brook, on account of fome gaming debts 
they had contrafted, and where unable 
to diſcharge ; and that they are now, it is 


ſuppoſed. 
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fuppoſed, gone to America, How very 
ſhocking it is, my Sophia, that our young 
men of faſhion with engage ſo deep in 
play! How ns are ruined by this 
abominable vice. I pity this gentleman 
much, as his countenance beſpoke a be- 
nevolent and generous heart. Heaven 
forbid Lord Wimbleton ſhould ever take 
10 this failing; for I believe at preſent 
he has no kind of fancy to it; and I am 
very confident no wife can be happy with 
a man who ſpends” his time and _— 


at a gaming table, SY 
- Miſs Brooks I am informed is below 
chives I am ſure you will Ems me. 


Fateve, wy beloved friend. 4 « 4 


? 


1A WIMBLETON, 
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LETTER XLVI. 
— STANLEY, Eſq: to the Right Hon. 
EDWARD WESTON, ks 


Scamper-Hall, 


1 ee yours on Thurſday, and have 
, complied with your deſire of writing 
immediately, I am glad to hear you got 
ſafe to G 
1 . you much in not eaking 
your brother into company, as there is 
ſuch a ſtrange ſet. As to your firſt 
queſtion relating to Miſs Watſon, I have 
ſcen her, and think her very handſome ; 
oof I thouMt: ſhe looked melancholy, but 
perhaps & is her natural countenance. 
N. Your uncle ſtill continue to look cool, 
on Hervey; yet I do not think this ani- 
moſity will laſt long ; the old Earl has a 
„good heart, and perhaps it now achs for 
2 what he was forced to do; for you well 
know the great antipathy he had to gam- 
= ing. 
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ing. I with every father, uncle, or guar- 
dian was of his way of thinking; how 
many thoughtleſs youths would be ſaved 
from ruin! 

You ſee where I am, by the date of 
this. My lord received me very coldly ; 
my lady with forced civility ; not that 
they were together, no, they are too 
ſaſhionable for that; though they are in 
the country, they are as much apart as 
poſſible. I aſked her lady ſhip, when ſhe 
and my lord propoſed going to town? 
Indeed, Mr. Stanley (ſaid ſhe) I know 
nothing of my lord's intentions; I my- 
© ſelf intend ſetting off in a week or ten 
days. But your ladyſhip don't go 
% alone ?” O, no! Sir Harry Flutter, 
© my Lord Shatter, and Lady Chatwell, 
* will be of my party.” All theſe noble 
perſonages you and your brother knew. 
The parlour, door now flew open, and 
they all entered, when Sir Harry me 7 
- wy. Frances, I hope I ſee you w 

66 « O, 
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«©, Sir Harry! you rioted ſo laſt night, 
that you have unſtrung my nerves for 
ce this twelvemonth.” Much more ſmall- 
talk took place, which was interrupted by 
my lord's entrance, and paying his com- 
pliments to them and his lady, whom I 
found he had not ſeen this morning be- 
fore. Thus do the great people, or at leaſt 
a great part of them, live. My brother, 
who has ſcarce been married a twelve- 
month to Lady Frances, is quite a modiſi 
huſband, and ſhe a modi/h wife. They 
have: ſeparate apartments, and ſeparate 
amuſements ; and in town-ſeparate tables: 


and I am informed they are frequently 


two or three days without ſeeing each 
other. 

What a deleQable age do we live in, 
Ned ; the men marry to have an heir to 
their eſtate, and to have that eſtate 
mended by their wife's fortune; the vo- 
men that they may run to every place of 
amuſement, - without being tied to their 
mother's 


/ 
N 
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mother's apron-ſtring, or forced to ob- 
ſerve rules which, while unmarried, would 
fully their reputation. 

I ſhall remain here till they go to town, 
when 1 ſhall croſs the country, ſpend 
another week with Sir Thomas Bell, and 
then to London, where I ſhall continue 
till Sir Andrew Mead ſets off for Mead- 
Hall. I have given you now a very ex- 
act detail of all my engagements. When 
I ſhall write again I know not; at preſent 
I have no ſubjet to exerciſe my pen, but 
if any thing amuſing occurs, will ſend you 
another letter ſoon. Remember me to 
Lord Weſton ; and believe me 


Yours, 


STANLEY. 


LETTER 


ER 
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IL ET TER xLv1. 


| Miſs RICHINGFORD, to. LADY 
| WIMBLETON. 


10 Richingford 8 


ELL, my Arabella! I have poſi- 
tiltvely had an offer of marriage 
from Mr. Pawner ; whom I have as poſi- 
tively refuſed, to his dire diſmay, and 
the aſtoniſhment of the three ladies. My 
uncle is quite pleaſed with me, and I am 
nothing at preſent but his dear Sophia, 

How long it will continue I know not. 
Poor Mrs. Ludlow was quite in a panic 
on account of Mr. Pawner's reſolution of 
offering himſelf for my acceptance. She 
repeatedly told him that my fortune and 
connections rendered me very unfit for 
his wife. But the young man's vanity 
was raiſed by what Miſs Turner had faid, 
and he was determined to try his luck, as 

he called it. 

I All 


— — 
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All this I was informed of before he 
came, ſo that I was thoroughly prepared 
for his reception. You will perhaps call 
me cruel when 1 tell you, I wiſhed to 
mortify his pride. I thought of many 
ſchemes, but rejeded them all; till at 
length I determed to ſend | for Mrs. Lud- 
low had informed me he propoſed coming 
about one o'clock the next day] a note 
to Miſſes Prue, Turner, and Garthron, to 
defire their company to dinner; at the 
ſame time begging they would not ſtay 
till the uſual dinner hour, but come early. 
They ſent me word they would wait on me. 

Mr. Pawner came exattly to his time, 


when having ſat about half an hour, and 


got over ſeveral hums and ha's, he made 
me an offer of his ſweet ſelf, I could 
ſcarce forbear laughing at him, but de- 
termining to check my riſibility, I held 
down my head, bluſhed, or at leaſt af- 
fected to bluſh, and worked as hard as I 
could, My ſwain, conſtruing my ſilence 

for 


= 
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ſor conſent,” took my hand, and entreated 
me to anſwer him; at the ſame time aſ- 
ſuring me, he would make whatever 
ſettlement I and my uncle choſe to name. 

At that moment the door opened,” and 
the three miſſes entered. They ſtarted 
back, at ſeeing Mr. Pawner holding my 
hand, as if they had ſeen an apparition, 
I immediately roſe and begged them to 
be ſeated; when, turning to my Cymon, 
and courteſying, I am obliged to Jou, 
* fir, (ſaid T) for your favourable opinion 
* of me; but as I don't think you and I 
** ſhould be happy in the 1 marriage ſtate, 
e give me leave to rejett both you and 
** your fortune.” He ſtared at me, and 


ſeemed to wiſh to lay ſomething, but not + 


being able to find his tongue at liberty, 
he with a haſty low bow left the room. 
The three ladies looked with aſtoniſh- 
ment at each other, but faid nothing. 
But my uncle (for he entered the room 
with them) deſired to know what I meant. 
12 „% Why, 
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„Why, my good fir, (ſaid I) through 


** Miſs Turner's inſinuation the other 
„day, that 1 Raid at Mrs. Ludlow's 
** to enjoy the company of Mr. Pawner, 


40 he took it into his wiſe head, I was in 


„love with him, and came to me this 
morning to offer himſelf to me in form; 
* but I thought proper to rejett him and 
his ſuit. For the future, ladies, I beg 
* you will never throw out any ſuch in- 
44 finuations about me.” They looked 


fooliſh, but ſaid nothing. As to poor 


abr. he has ſet off for town, raving 


at me for making him ridiculous before 


thoſe three ſhe devils (the name he has 


thought proper to give them). 


Now, my dear, let me thank you ie 
your letter, for 1 have been too full of 
ſelf to think of it before. 1 ſhould in- 
deed like to be with you, but that plea- 
ſure i is ſtill denied me ; for I have again 
ventured to propoſe it. 


I don't 
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I don't diſlike the character you give 
of Miſs Brooks, but think it odd your 
ſiſter ſhould have ſuch an antipathy to 
her, for which reaſon I would adviſe you, 
my dear Lady Wimbleton, not to truſt 
her too far, as your fiſter who is not ſo 


happy as could be wiſhed, may fee far- 


ther than you, who are furrounded with 
pleaſure and caſe. As to her being ſple- 
netic, I can hardly think ſuch a heart as 
you have told me ſhe poſſeſſed, would 
depreciate any one. I can be no judge, 
therefore beg you will pardon me if I 
have been too free. Pray write as ſoon as 
poſſible when in town, as I hope I need 
not tell you the pleaſure your letters 
give to | 


[Your ladyſhip's ſincere friend, 


SOPHIA RICHINGFORD. 


Ig LETTER 


% 
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* | | 
LETTER XLVIII. 


Sir WILLIAM BROOKS to A. DIN GEV, Eſq: 

Nt ; ; Bath. 
DINCLX, I'm in love; yes, I again 

repeat, i love. But, alas! it is with 
one whole ſteady principles, and ftria 
adherence to that bugbear virtue, almoſt 
perſuades. me I am mad in thinking to 
ſhake it, However, I have made my 
filter my confidante, and when a woman, 
Archftr, condeſcends to aſſit us, we can- 
not fail of ſucceſs. May not a woman 
mould us to any thing? but to proceed: 
The goddeſs J adore, is wife to Lord 
Wimbleton, and has not been married 
more than fix weeks: to attempt a de- 
ſcription, at leaſt one to do her juſtice, 
is impoſſible. Figure to yourſelf all that 
is lovely in woman, and you may form 
ſome idea of her ladyſhip. My lord 
brought her, accompanied by her ſiſter, 
| | (who 


nat 


2rd 


er, 
ſhe 
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(who is not leſs lovely) to a ſeat he has 
not far from Sir Henry. Talmaſh. To 
be brief, we ſoon renewed our former 


acquaintance begun at college. The firſt 


moment I ſaw Lady Wimbleton I was 
ſtruck, for I think till that I never ſaw 
a woman ſo uniformly lovely. 

Her ſiſter claimed a great ſhare of my 
attention, and I thought it moſt prudent 
to attach myſelf to her, but ſoon found I 
had not the mere country girl I expe&ted 
to meet with (for neither of the ladies 
have been in the beau monde till this 
winter) but one who could penetrate into 
the deception: this forced me to be on 
my guard. | 

My ſiſter ſoon grew intimate with the 
marvicd lady; but Miſs Watſon re- 
ceived all her advances, as well as mine, 
with coolneſs. Lady Wimbleton treated 
me with great politeneſs, as the friend of 
her huſband, but no more; but beyond 


our expectations (for between you and 


14 


me, 
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me, I believe my ſiſter is as much ſtruck 
with Wimbleton as I am-with his lady 
therefore ſhe would have no objettion to 
cauſe a divorce, thinking to catch his 
lordſhip, This you will ſay is a bold 
ſtroke, as it is a chance if he will marry 
the ſiſter of the man who had ſeduced his 
wife. But certain 1 am, thoſe are her 
hopes; though as I before obſerved, 
what cannot a woman undertake? Be- 
ſides, the times are ſo much in our favour, 
that any miſchief, with its attendant vice, 
is far from impraQticable) : but where is 
my pen running. As I was ſaying above, 
beyond our expectations, both my lord 
and lady very preſſingly invited us to 
ſpend ſome time with them at their houſe 
in town. We neither accepted nor re- 
fuſed their offer juſt then. | 
The next morning a letter was brought 
me from a particular friend of my father's, 
with a preſſing invitation for Helen and 
ſelf to come to their houſe at Bath, I con- 
ſulted 


pany here. We ſhall not ſtay aboye a 


* 
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ſulted my ſiſter, who adviſed me to ac- 
cept it, adding, that after {pending a few 
weeks there, we may, on a renewal of his 
lordſhip's invitation (which I make no 
doubt of) paſs the reſt of the winter with 
them. 

This being ſettled, I told my lord we 
were under the neceſſity of declining the 
honour he intended us; as, by the deſire 
of a particular friend, we were bbliged to 
go to Bath. 

My lady then with great politeneſs 
turned to Helen, and ſaid, © Make your 
* viſit as ſhort as poſſible, and then join 
** Us again in town.” This, after ſome 
neceſſary compliment, we complied with. 
Miſs Watſon was not preſent when the 
above paſſed. They left the lodge on the 
Sunday, and we Sir Harry's 's on the 
Thurſday. My paper is too full to enter 
on any particular concerning the com- 


month, as my ſiſter is full as impatient” to 
15 join 
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join the Wimbletons as myſelf. Let me 
hear from you, as you ſhall from me, if 
any thing Wers of notice occurs. 


Yours, 
WILLIAM BROOKS, 


LETTER KXLIX. 
Miſs WATSON to Miſs NEWTON. 
London. 


IT is with an aching heart I now take 
up my pen to addreſs my dear 
' Harriot. 
O my friend! you remember, I dare ſay, 
what I ſaid in a former letter concerning 
my ſiſter being forced to marry a man ſhe 
could not love. Liule did I then think 
it would fo ſoon be my own caſe ; but 1 


try to be particular. 
? I believe 


23254 . ns 
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I believe I told you in my laſt we were 


to leave the lodge on the Sunday fol- 


lowing; we did fo, and were in great 
ſpirits: papa and mamma met us in 
their chaiſe. I ſaw my father had ſome- 
thing to communicate by the turn of his 
countenance. When we arrived at St. 


James's-Square, my ſiſter would have 
perſuaded them to alight and ſpend the 


day there, but they would not conſent, 


having promiſed to dine in Arlington- 
Street. On our arrival there, I went to 
dreſs, and was ſoon joined by my couſin. 
Well child, (cried ſhe) in her lively 
© way, I do not know whether to be 


glad or ſorry you are come home.” 
] hope you have no occaſion for the lat- 
ter, my dear. Why no, I am not 
*« ſorry, as I ſhall ſoſoon get rid of you for 
„good. What ſay you to a huſband, 
child?“ © For heaven's ſake! Lady 
„Mary, explain yourſelf, (cried I) quite 
out of breath,” * Bleſs me, my dear, 

f I 6 you 
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* you ſeem agitated! I thought you 
% would have been quite overjoyed at the 
thoughts of a huſband !'” For God's 
„ ſake! my dear couſin, do not! trifle 
« with me, but tell me all you know.” 
* Why my dear, is it poſſible you could 
* be inſenſible to the impreſſion your 
* charms made on the heart of Sir Henry 
Forteſcue, when you danced with him 
* at Lady Dancer's aſſembly?“ 

<« You terrify me to death! but ſure 
he has not ſpoke to my father?“ In- 
*« deed but he has; and more, he is to be 
* here this day to offer himſelf in form to 
you.“ It is in vain; I never can be 
© his.” * You amaze me; why ſhould 
* you have ſuch a diſlike to Sir Henry? 
** He is in general reckoned a very pretty 
fellow among the females ; he is ſen- 
„ fible and well bred; and has none of 
* the fopperies and follies ſo inherent to 
© our modern fine gentlemen.” I am 


„ ſorry to hear it, for the more worthy 
| « he 


* 
N 
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*« he is, the more pain (if he is really in 
* earneſt) will it give me to refuſe him,” 
*© Then you are prepoſleſſed in favour of 
another, my fair coz.” ſaid Lady Mary 
with an arch ſmile. A conſcious blufh 
aroſe in my cheek at this, for well do I 
feel the indelicacy I am guilty of, in ſuf- 
fering myſelf to have a partiality for one 
who never gave me reaſon to think he 
had any particular regard for me. 

The entrance of my mother not a little 
added to my confuſion; and more fo 
when ſhe ſaid, What not dreſt yet, 
* girls ?” Lady Mary told her ſhe ſhould 
ſoon be ready, and left the room. 

Mamma then fitting down, ſaid, © my 
** dear, why this agitation? Are you not 
«© well ?” © Not very well, madam, (ſtam- 
«© mered I).“ © You ſeemed quite well 
* and cheerful this morning, my dear; is 
© it any thing your couſin has told you 
that has occaſioned this ſudden indiſpo- 
«*« ſition ?? 

| * O my 
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O my dear mamma, excuſe me juſt 
now, and beg the ee to do the 
fame.“ 1 
1 Indeed my love, "ya can do no Goth 
„thing; your papa will be very angry, 
as n to introduce a gentleman 
to you.“ % . 
Indeed, indeed, 1 cannot ſee him.” 
Lou amaze me, my dear, ſure this can- 
* not be my Eliza who is ſo capricious: 
hy ſhould you refuſe to ſee a friend 
of your father's? I * not ſo much 
as told you his name.“ 
O my dear mamma, «a replied) but 
„ know it, and likewiſe what his buſi- 
s neſs is. I cannot _ Yeh — 1 
15%, cannot.“ 1 
„Pray my love, 00 Lady Mary Gaia 
any thing to prejudice tk en Sir 
Henry Forteſeue “, 1/11 [11 
Quite the contrary, 8 * is 
to n giving pain to a ny 
\ , © heart 


ſaid 
Sir 


it ĩs 
thy 
cart 
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heart that'T now beg you to inform him 


that I never can be his.” 
** really, my dear, don't underſtand 


you; ſure you have not given your 
heart away without the knowledge of 
your father or me ? As to forcing you 


** to wed a man you do not like, it is 
far from my thoughts; and I hope from 
« your father's alſo; but your preſent 
„behaviour is quite a riddle.” | 
„Sir Henry I think is every way 


_ « deſerving of you; but ſtill, if on a 


% nearer acquaintance you found you 
* could not like him, your papa would 


certainly uſe no force; though ſtill you 
<« muſt give ſome reaſon for your! re- 


« jeftion.” 
The dinner-bellnow ringing, prevented 


a reply, and I was forced by my mother's 
command to go down. Sir Henry be- 


haved in the moſt reſpectful manner, 


while I ſtayed; for he had no opportu- 


nity (to my great joy) of ſpeaking to me 
then 
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then. The next morning he came, and 
having nobody with me but my father, 
he ſoon gave him an, opportunity to de- 
clare his ſentiments to me, by leaving the 
room. I thanked him in the beſt man- 
ner I was able, but at the fame time 
aſſured him, I never could be his. 


< thing particularly diſagreeable nas ap- 
e peared in my behaviour, to make you 
*« form ſo haſty: a reſolution. *© Far 
* trom it fir, (I replied) but as I ſhould 
be ſorry to give pain to any one, more 
' * eſpecially to you, who on ſo ſhort an 
acquaintance have made me fo gene- 
. © rous an offer, I think it a duty incum- 
e bent on me to aſſure you I never can 
be yours.” which | 
Excuſe the reſt of our converſation, my 
dear; ſuffice it to ſay, I could not pre- 
vail on him to give me up, as he had 
been informed (he ſaid) I had not given 

encouragement to any other man.“ 
N Certainly 
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** Certainly not, fir, (I returned) yet I 
cannot accept of you.” Here, to my 
great relief, company came in and pre- 
vented his reply. I avoided deing left 
alone with either my father or mother 
the vr day, and retired early in the 
evening, on account of the head- ach, 
which I felt intenſely. Not being diſpoſed 
to ſleep, 1 ſat down to give you this 
account ; but now my head is ſo bad, I 
muſt conclude with begging you to pity 


Your ſincere friend, 


ELIZA WATSON, 


LETTER L. 
Lady WIMBLETON to Miſs RICHINGFORD. 


J Received your laſt favour three hours 
after my arrival in town, and was 
much diverted at your diſmiſſion of poor 
Pawner. Lou muſt, however, excuſe my 
dwelling 
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dwelling on this ſubje&, as my poor ſiſter 
calls for all my attention. To be as con- 
ciſe as poſſible: a Sir Henry Forteſcue 
ſaw her at Lady Dancer's the night be- 
fore we went to Wimbleton Lodge; he 
fell in love with her, and while we were 
out of town made propels to ay RO 
| who accepted them. | | 
My ſiſter aſſures me ſhe cannot marry 
Sir Henry, but am ſorry to ſee Mr. Wat- 
ſon ſeems bent on the match. I am quite 
at a loſs what to do; my mamma queſtions 
me pretty cloſely about Eliza, as ſhe 
ſays ſhe is certain I know the true ſtate 
of her heart. I evade her queſtions as 
much as poſſible, though they puzzle me 
greatly, as I have promiſed the dear girl 
not to betray the ſecret confided to me. 
My Sophia may condemn me for not 
telling the truth: if it would be of the 
leaſt ſervice; I would not heſitate a mo- 
-ment. A ſtranger; and a man. who at 


leaſt appeared beneath her notice, and 
Hen who 
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who never in direct or indire& terms told 


her he loved, but left the country with- 
out the leaſt ſeeming wiſh for another 
interview. After the above what can I 
ſay to mamma. Altered ſhe is moſt cer- 
tainly, every one perceives it; though no 
one can divine the why or wherefore, 

Sir Henry ſhe declares (were there no 
Farmborough) ſhe would never have, as | 
ſhe does net like him. Lady Mary Manly | -" 
and Lady Catherine Worthy he is no fa- 
vourite with, which is a great matter on 
her fide. Lord Wimbleton will neither 
praiſe or depreciate him. In ſhort, he 
has none of the family in his favour: but 
my father and mother. What the event 
will be, heaven knows! I am alarmed for 
A her health, though ſhe aſſures me ſhe is 
not not ill. Would to God ſhe badleft Elm- 
the Wood when I did, ſhe would never then | 
mo- | have ſeen thoſe odious red coats | | 


Nine 
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Nine in the evening. 


Lady Mary juſt came in as I had 
finiſhed the above, and told me my poor 
ſiſter was not well. I went to her imme- 
diately ; ſhe had juſt been bled, which 
had lowered her ſpirits ſo much, fhe was 
ſcarce” fenſible of my entrance. She is 
now however a great deal better, and J 
hope in a day or two, will be quite'reco- 
vered. I am in great hopes Lady Cathe- 
rine will perſuade my father to diſmifs 
Sir Henry; heaven grant ſhe may! for 
the ſweet girl will not be right till then: 
I think, my dear Sophia, among all your 
other vexations, love 1s not one of them ; 
for either you habe been very ſly, or the 
little god has not yet troubled you; but 
take care if Sir Andrew Mead's ward 
ſhould prove a gentleman, he may make 
a ſtrange buſtle in your heart. My 
lord has juſt ſent to let me know the 

carriage 
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carriage waits to take me to the Pan- 


theon ; therefore muſt ſubſcribe myſelf 
d in haſte, 


A. WIMBLETON. 
— TT ——Q— - 


LETTER LI. 


— STANLEY, Eſq.'to the Right Hon. 
EDWARD WESTON, 


Duke-Street, St. James's, 


for You will be amazed to ſee by the date 
en. of this that I am already in London. 
our Indeed, Ned, 1 am far from well; an 
m; evil genius I verily believe has preſided 
the over me for this week paſt. Never in 
but my life was I witneſs to two ſuch melan- 
vard I choly ſcenes as within theſe few days. 1 
nake believe I told you in my laſt that Lord 

My Scamper and his lady intended ſetting off 
| the for town the following week; glad was I 
riage when the time arrived, being heartily 
lick 
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ſick of domeſtic feuds. I took the li- 
berty of expoſtulating with my brother 
on his preſent way of life. For half an 
hour I had no other reply but a yawn ; 
at laſt ſtarting up in a paſſion, he ſaid, 
* Confound it, fir, do not din me with my 
* eſtate; if I do run it out, I cannot de- 
4 prive you of yours; neither ſhould 1 
% ever defire it.” * But conſider, (I 
e replied) you are married, and ſhould 
* confine your own expences, in order 
to confine thoſe of your lady's; con- 
« ſider the bills you are again running 
up with your trades- people, though 
** the many you contracted before mar- 
« riage are not yet cleared off. It is 
** true, your eſtate is large, but if you 
had as many millions as you have thou- 
** ſands, you might contrive to ſpend 
them without doing the leaſt real good 
* to any one. Your lady the whole 
„world knows to be of an expenſive 
turn, therefore it behoves you to ſet a 

© few 
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« few different examples to her chan what 
« you do.” * Ah, Stanley] what do you 
% underſtand' of the management of a 
« wife ? Young ladies marry to have their 
liberty, not to be directed by their 
* huſbands. My trades- people, tis true, 
J am largely in arrears with, but they 
© muſt wait for the money as they muſt 
« from many others: when I have any to 
** ſpare I ſhall pay them part, till then 
they muſt wait with patience.” Then 
ringing his bell, he ordered his things 
to dreſs. I found it vain to ſay any 
more, therefore left him to his own co- 
gitations, and the next morning ſet out 
for Sir Thomas Bells. | 

I fear my brother and his lady will 


continue their extravagant courſes till 


they are entirely ruined; but let this dif- 
agreeable ſubjett reſt. 

1 arrived at Sir Thomas's without any 
accident, and was told my lady was dan- 
gerouſly ill, but notwithſtanding, Sir Tho- 
mas 
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mas and his daughter. were gone out a 
hunting. Why don't you ſend for them? 
ſaid I, to the ſervant. Alas! ſir, ſaid 
he; T have, but could get neither of 
them to attend td me, though I told Miſs 
Bell her mother was dying. 

You may think how I was ſhocked at 
their unnatural behaviour, and determined 
to go in purſuit of them myſelf ; when 
Lady Bell's woman came down, and with 
tears in her eyes told me her lady wanted 
to ſpeak with me. I went up ſtairs and 
entered her room in ſilence: ſhe was 
ſupported with; pillows. With a faint 
{mile ſhe ſaid, This is a favour, Mr. 
Stanley, I did not expect, but as my 
end is approaching faſt, I will beg you 
* to deliver theſe two letters; the one 
to my huſband, the other to my 
daughter. I could have wiſhed to have 
** ſeen them, but that ſatisfaQtion is de- 
nied meat preſent—ſhe will feel 
very little —if any ſhock at my death.” 

. She 
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She then ſtopped, her voice faultering. 
« I find myſelf growing weak - God bleſs 
you, Mr. Stanley—ſtill continue your 
© friendſhip to my huſband and child 
* and perkaps—one . they will thank” 
yon for it. 
I really found myſelf unable to reply. | 
The placid reſignation on her counte- 
nance, made her look indeed only fit” 
for the bleſt regions for which ſhe” was 
preparing. p 052 42400, 
Oh! ye giddy females, who are now 
ſurrounded with ſplendor and pleaſure, | 
may you, when the day ſhall arrive to 
call you hence, be equally prepared as 
this lovely woman, who 1s cut off in the . 
prime of life ! $7 44 44h 
I went to the bedſide, and bending one 
knee to the ground, took the letters, at 
the ſame time preſſing the clay- cold band 
that gave them to me, but unable to ſpeak, q 
left the room. About an hour after, her 
maid entered my apartment, and with 
, K eyes 
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eyes ſwimming in tears, told me her 
lady was no more. She told me that 
having received the ſacrament, ſhe ap- 
peared compoſed, but ſuddenly ſhe 
ſtarted, and having caſt her eyes round 
the room, as if in ſearch of ſomebody, 
ſighed, and expired. The man entirely 
forſook me, and I gave way to ſorrow, 
which I neither could nor deſired to 
check. In a very ſhort time I heard the 


voice of Sir Thomas and his daughter, 
the latter of whom was calling for cold 


meat and a can of ale; vith this addition, 
* for I am confounded hungry.” & 

I went down ſtairs and entered the 
parlour juſt as Miſs Bell was ſaying, 
« Why, what the duce ails the fellows ? 
„ they all appear ſtupid, Ah! Mr, 


| t Stanley, I'm glad to ſee you; how do 


* you do?” I bowed, and turning to 
Sir Thomas, I am ſorry, fir, to find 
« ſo melancholy a change in your houſe.” 
What change, my lad? we have had 
brave 


[ave 
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«rave ſport ! have we not, my. girl?“ 
<« 1 mean, ſir, (interrupted I) the ilneſs 
< of your lady, as ſhe is in the arms of 
© death.” © How, my lad! why ſhe is 
not dead, is ſhe % che is.” AndI 
gave her letter to each. 

Sir Thomas, when he had half read it 
{by which time the tears flowed plenti- 
tifully from his eyes) put it in his pocket, 
ſaying, © Poor girl ! ſhe was a good obe- 
«© dent wife; and I will never take ano- 
ther for her ſake.” 

Miſs Bell ſhewed very little concern 
ſo little indeed, that ſhe turned the little 
regard .I might have felt for her, into 
contempt, not to ſay hatred. I told them 
that night I ſhould ſet off for town in the 


morning. They preſſed me to ſtay, but 


I refuſed. Sir Thomas, who really 
ſhewed more concern than I expected, 
after having ſeen his deceaſed lady, in- 
ſiſted on my accepting a diamond ring of 
her's, and wearing it for her fake. 


K 2 I ſet 


— 
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I ſet off at fixe in the morning, bur ö 


finding myſelf very. indifferent, deter- 


mined to ſtay the remainder. of the day 
at the inn where 1 dined; I was ſo very 
ill all the . afternoon and. all night, that 
my ſervant begged me to ſtay there a day 
or two, till I was recovered. I conſenttd, 
and it being a fine warm ſpring morn- 
ing, ſet out as ſoon as I had breakfaſted 
for a walk. Being deep in thought, 1 
ſtrolled farther than I at firſt intended; ſo 
far indeed, that 1 was at a loſs to find 
the way back again. I was looking round 
in hopes of ſeeing ſome little cottagey 
where I could enquire, when I eſpied a 
perſon at a little diſtance, with two chil- 
dren, ſtanding , at the door; imme 
diately made up to it, and diſcovered 
they were crying. 

As ſoon as I got near enough to ſpeak 
to be heard, I aſked them what ailed | 
them? I then found they were two boys, 
and both ſo alike, chat it was impoſſible to 
know 


1 
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know one from the other. O, fir! 
* (cried they both at once) here is my 
* poor mamma in a fad way; I think 
* ſhe talks of dying, and we don't know 
hat to make of it.“ Where is ſhe, 
* my love ?” ſaid I. In here, fir.” 
At the ſame time puſhing open the door. 
1 entered; but, good heaven! what a" 
fight did I behold! Two rugs, which 


kad once been blankets, laid on the floor. 


on which lay the moſt miſerable objett 
my eyes ever beheld! She was wrapt 
in a looſe gon, which did but juſt cover 
her; one ſtoel, and a half broken table 


were the only furniture of the room. 


1 ſtood ſtill for a moment in ſpeechleſs: 
ugony, at the ſight which preſented itſelf; 


at length; finding the poor creature on 


the ground did not perceive me, I ſaid 
to the children, For heaven's ſake 1 
4% jg. this your mamma? How long has 
40 „ the been in this condition, and what 

2 NS 1 K 3 ö is 
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is the meaning of her being in ths 
% way?” 

At that moment ſhe raiſed herſelf on 
her elbow, and faintly cried, © Who ts 
„here?“ © One (replied I, advancing) 
* who wiſhes to relieve you.” I now 
ſaw ſhe was young, and had (or at leaſt 
had had) a beautiful face. What an- 
*« gel is this who thus tries to mitigate my 
„ ſorrow ? but, alas! I am too weak to 


* talk.” Again ſhe ſunk on the floor, 


almoſt fainting. I looked round me in 
the greateſt diſtreſs, but ſeeing nothing 
that could contribute to her recovery, I 
hurried out of the room, and made the 


beſt of my way to a public-houſe, which 


J had perceived about half a mile from 
this little hovel. I ran as faſt as my legs 


could carry me, and to my great joy 


procured ſome white wine, with a few 
biſcuits, and a little hartſnorn. Haſten- 
ing back I gave her ſome drops, which 
ſeemed to revive her; and ſpying a 
broken 
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broken tea cup over the chimney, 1 
poured out ſome wine, which I had the 
pleaſure to ſee her fwallow. 

She now grew better, when lifting up 
her eyes to heaven, ſhe cried, «© Bleſt 
God, I thank you, I have now ſome 
% hope of forgiveneſs, which before 1 
ti almoſt deſpaired of. Ah, fir! you have 
« revived a wretch who was juſt expiring 
for want; my end I ſtill feel is not far 
off, yet do I hope my two poor babes 
« will meet with fome kind proteRor to 
* keep them from ſtarving.” I begged 
her to compoſe and not exhauſt her- 


felf with talking. You are very 
* good, fir, (faid ſhe) but the little I do 


« ſay muſt be now, as I am certain I 


have not half an hour to live.“ If 
you think your time is ſo ſhort (J re- 

« turned) you had better dedicate it to 
« prayer; if thoſe are your two children, 

be affured they ſhall never want; if 


* 5 have no father, I will ſupply the 


K 4 place 
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place of one.” She looked at me with 


aſtoniſhment, but through ſurpriſe and 
joy again fainted. Being once more re- 


covered, ſhe begged me to hear her: 


* For, fir, (continued. ſhe) I ſhould not 


die in peace to leave you in ignorance; 


4 to whom you extend your bounty. 


YL « My. father was a man who lived on a 


-. 


« ſmall eftate he had about ten miles. 
* from Oxford. I was his only child, 
and often has he ſaid, his only com- 
ke, fort : my -mother I loſt when young. 
[6 * He gave me the beſt education, and: 

<" ſpared no expence to make me miſtreſs 
* of every accompliſhment. When I was 
* about eighteen, I became acquainted 


1 with a gentleman who belonged to the 


A. univerſity. To make ſhoxt, he pre- 


* tended to be very much in love with 


me, and having by flattery and pre- 


* ſents gained my affections, he per- 


* ſuaded me to elope. I did, and from 


&« that fatal day have never known a mo- 
ä ment's 


41 
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' e ment's peace. In about three month's. 
; « after I had left home, he told me he 
J © was ſummoned to town by his father; 
F e he gave me a note of fifty pounds, 
4 telling me if he did not return in a 
's "4 fortnight he would remit me more 
e % money. I begged him to leave direc- 
2 


© tions where I might write to him, but 
«he refuſed me, alledging as a reaſon, 


« brother's Hats, he ſhould * undone 


for ever 
For fix months I never heard: any 
* thing of him. I was in great diſtreſs, 


* ſee before you. The expences attend- 


er- ing their birth, bereft me of my laſt 
ous * guinea, and indeed almoſt of my ſenſes; 
N1Q- 


** when one afternoon the nurſe told me 


8 PR” E- 
nt 7821 K 5 « a gen- 


„that if it ſhould fall into his father or 


as J had not only ſpent the fifty pounds 
* he had given me, but what little I had 
* of my own, excepting ten guineas. 
Soon after this I was delivered: of 
« twins: the two children, ſir, you now 
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* a gentleman of the name of Stanley 


* defired to ſpeak to me; | you may be 
© ſure, Ned, I ſtarted at this name, but 
* ſaid nothing] joy for ſome moments 
* bereft me of my ſenfes, but when I 
„ recovered: I found myſelf in his arms. 
For two months we were compleatly 
happy in each other's company; but 
& about that time he received a letter 
& from his brother, to inform him of the 
death of his father. He again left me, 


i 


.** affuring me that as ſoon as his affairs 


* were ſettled he would return to me 
again. 
For fourteen months J neither heard 
* of or ſaw him; neither did I know by 
* what name to enquire, as he would 
* never tell me the title of his father. I 
received a letter from him, but only 
* figned Stanley, wherein was encloſed 
* a bank note for a hundred pounds; 
* adding, it was all J muſt expeQ from 
him, as he was going abroad. 
| I leave 


Ve 


TY 
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« leave you, fir, to gueſs the ſituation 
* of my mind. I reſolved to go to town, 
and diſcharged all my little debts for 
that purpoſe, but. had but juſt got to 
the ſecond ſtage, when both my poor 
e babies were ſeized with the meaſles. 

They ſoon recovered, but the ex- 
* pences I had been at leſſened my ſmall 
* ſtock of money greatly. I at length 
got to London, but could gain no 
te tidings of any ſuch perſon, Finding 
all my ſearch fruitleſs I determined to 
* quit town, and hearing this was a cheap 
place, reſolved to come to it. I did fo, 
' and have dragged on three years in this 
* miſerable ſituation. I tried for work, 
© but could get none. The landlord of 


* this hut, who keeps a large inn, came 


* the other day for his rent, but very 
% humanely told me he would wait for it 
** ſome time longer. I diſpoſed of every 
* thing but what you ſee to procure bread 
for my children, but for myſelf, have 
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& not drank a drop or taſted a morſe] 


* ſince yeſterday morning. Even my 
„poor little babes have had nothing to 
* day but a ſmall biſcuit, and we muſt 
6 „all three have expired for want, had it 
« © not been foryourfriendly interference.” 
Here ſhe ſtopped. | 

Having queſtioned this 8 woman 
more clearly, I found they were my bro- 
ther's children; for ſhe not only ſhewed 
me his hand writing but a lock of his 
hair. The poor creature fainted with 
joy when ſhe heard me acknovledge the 
children for my nephews. 

To draw a vail over this melancholy 
ſubjeR, ſpite of my endeavours to the 
contrary, (for I diſpatched a man from 
the puhlic-houſe I mentioned above, to 
my inn, which belonged to her landlord, 
for a doctor, and likewiſe for my ſervant) 
though ſhe was let blood and had ſe- 
veral nouriſhing things, ſhe expired be- 
fore morning. She intreated me to take 
care 
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eare of her poor babies; which I ſo- 
temnly aſſured her T would; ' 
I had her buried decently, and then 
ſet off for town with my two little che- 


rubs; but when I arrived here, found: 


myſelf too ill to reſolve on any thing ; 
two days have elapſed. ſince I came; 
What 1 ſhall ſay to my brother, I know: 
not. Hervey. adviſes me to put them to: 
board a little way out of town, which I 
believe I ſhall. _ 
am too tired: at preſent. to a 
a ſtroke further, but will write again ſoon. 
Remember me to your brother, and be. 
lieve me | 
Yours, 


STANLEY, 
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LETTER LIE 
LADY MARY MANLY to Miſs TALMASH, 


Mercy upon us, where vill all this 
end! Nothing but weeping from morn 
to dewy eve; tis horrid, monſtrous pro- 
voking to force the poor child to marry 
againſt her inclination. I am fure I do 
all I can to make him like me ; but no, 
the more difficulty, the more they per- 
fevere. 

But I forget, Ethelinda, that all this 
time you know nothing of the matter. 
Why then to make the matter as ſhort as 
poſſible, (for you know I abominate a 
long ſtory) daddy and mammy, forgive 
the vulgar terms, but it is the faſhion 
now for the quality to be ſo, and the other 
ſort of folk to mimpſe and ſpeak fine; 
but this being nothing to my ſubject, I 
will endeavour to be a little more in- 
telligible, 


Mr, 
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Mr. and indeed Mrs. Watſon, ſeem 
inclineÞ1t& force poor Eliza into matri- 
money againſt her inclination. Dear girl, 
I am ſure I pity her much, as ſhe is of too 
delicate a conſtitution to bear any kind 
of force. I believe, my dear, you have 
feen Sir Henry Forteſcue. He is the 
man who ſo ſtrongly aſſails the heart of 
my poor couſin; though JI am ſtrongly 
tempted to believe ſhe has no heart to 
give; for I think, was ſhe diſengaged, 
ſhe could have no objeQtion to him, as 
he is in general allowed, as men go now, 
unexceptionable, both in perſon and mo- 
rals. He certainly has one diſagreeable 
failing; a failing, to ſpeak ſeriouſly; 7 
could never put up with; but I am cer- 
tain my couſin is inſenſible of it, as he 
is very careful in her company, and Mrs. 
and Mr. Watſon's never to diſcover it. 
Often have I wiſhed myſelf a man to 
chaſtiſe him, as I have frequently heard 
him in company ſpeak in the moſt con- 
temptible 
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temptible manner of a woman; yet oft 
times you would think he adured them. 
In ſhort, my dean, unleſs: yhu¹, have met 
with men of this ſtamp, you can have no 
eonception of my meaning; but in my 


mind theſe ſort of men ſet a much higher 


value on their own ſweet perſons than 


on that of their wives. Certain it is, that 


Sir Henry Forteſeue, unleſs altered very 
lately, is a man of this ſtamp; and let me 


aſk you if a woman can be happy with 


ſuch a one? Certainly. not; as nothing 
would mortify me more: than to be con- 
tinually degraded by my huſband. For 
inſtance, if I wiſh. to have a piece of 


furniture, or a ſervant, or any other 


article I have taken à fancy to, to hear 
my lord and maſter (as they are fooliſſily 


called) cry, Pſhaw, child, how ſhould 


+ you "know? a woman is too-inligni- 
« ficant a being to know her own mind 
long together.” If thoſe are not the 
exact words, they are very: near, Now do 
69412: vou 
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you think (for you have ſeen her) poon 
Eliza can be happy with ſuch a man? 
Certainly no; and it fhall be my care to- 
make him appear in his proper colours to- 
the old folks. A lucky thought hath this. 
moment entered my head: Lady Wor- 


thy knows him thoroughly, and as ſhe has 


great influence over my uncle and aunt, 
and likewiſe a ſtrong. affection for my 


poor coz. ſhe may mw on . to. 


diſmiſs him. 
I will haſten ee in * 
ſet about my ſcheme, as I have a preſeuti- 

ment it will ſucceed, Wiſh ſuccels to. 
Yours, 


M. MANLY, 
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LETTER HIII. 
Sir HENRY FORTESCUE to Lord REVEL, 


Received yours in e confounded 

gloomy fit, Revel. Would you believe 
it, I am near being outwitted by a 
woman ! 

You may remember in my laſt I told 
you I was going to a ball at Lady Dan- 
cer's. There were ſeveral females 1 
knew, and as IT am very certain all the 
fea delight in flattery and ſmall-talk, eſpe- 
cially from us, I invented the moſt ful. 
ſome compliments I could think of to h. 
pleaſe them. By this mode of proceed- fu 
ing T have acquired the title of a charm-| ;;, 
ing fellow, a dear devil, an agreeable at: 
flatterer, &c. from the filly coquettes. In 

There are a fe who fuſpeR, I believe, I an 
my real ſentiments, therefore I am forced ye; 
to be more on my guard than ever. Youſſ ha, 
may ſay if you pleaſe, Are we not their he; 

; lords 
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fords and maſters? then why the devil 
ould they have the upper hand, or be 
made ſuch a fuſs with! However; you 
have known my opinion long ago. 

After ſome little time ſpent in chat, (for 
there was not one I thought worthy of 
my hand) a lady, whoſe face I did not 
recolle&, entered. She was tall and well 
made, had a fine oval face, and an ex- 
eeeding good complexion. F enquired 
of Walton who the was. He informed. 
me the was a Miſs Watſon, ſiſter to Lady 
Wimbleton. 

Advaneing towards her, I age ie 
honour of her hand ; which with a grace- 
ful air ſhe aſſented to. She was very ſe- 
rious, and ſeemed to pay very little if any: 
attention to the compliments I paid her. 
In ſhort, ſhe appeared quite different from 
any of the females I had hitherto con- 
verſed with. The next day, hearing ſhe - 
had a very large fortune, I paida viſit to 
her father, who is at the Counteſs of 

8 $ 
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: Chorlebury's, with whom you know I am 
very intimate. She is ſiſter indeed to 
Mrs. Watſon. 8¹ 
I begged' to ſpeak to Mr. Watſon 
alone, and. having acquainted him with N 
the purport of my viſit, entreated his 
interference with his lovely daughter. th 
He replied, ſhe-was at preſent out ef town MW * 
with Lord and Lady Wimbleton; but of 
as he knew of no engagement ſhe was ea 
under, he thould-on her return make her Nhe 
acquainted with my propoſals, which he an 
had not the leaſt doubt of her mee WC 


I muſt bid you adieu for the ' preſent, as M 
it is time to dreſs, but will reſume my gel 
Ven in why: next 5 wh 
minen „ 1 Im} 
Ale , Yours, 11 $1.1 ful. 
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Sir HENRY FORTESCUE to Lord REVEL. 


Tux day Miſs Watſon was expected 
in town, I was invited to dine at 
he Counteſs of Chorlebury's. There being 
na large company, I had no opportunity 
ut of ſpeaking to her alone; and ſhe retired 
ras Nearly in the evening, with a pain in her 
zer head. I called again the next morning, 
he and declared myſelf her lover. But 
ng would you believe it, Revel, ſhe refuſed 
as me! though in a manner ſo mild, ſo 
my gentle, that were 1 not perſuaded the 
whole ſex were alike, I ſhould think it 
impoſſible for Eliza Watſon to be deceit- 
ful. She will not own ſhe feels the leaſt 
endreſſe for any man; and at the ſame 
time ſne refuſes me, declares ſhe thinks 
herſelf highly honoured by my addrefles. 
he begs me to deſiſt from my viſits, and 


cures me ſhe can never be mine, In 
PERI my 


UE. 
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my own mind I think ſhe only uſes this 
method to draw me further on; for why 
the devil ſhould ſhe refuſe me? I amin 
general reckoned handſome by the ſex; 
bleſt with a good ſtock of aſſurance, 4 
great ſtimulatiue to women in general; and 
a good eſtate, clear of all incumbrances; 
ſo at leaſt I endeavour to make the world 
think ; but mum for that. But now me- 
thinks 1t is high time to give you a rea- 

ſon for the beginning of my laſt. 
Lady Mary Manly, the Counteſs of 
Chorlebury's daughter, though a true 
woman of faſhion, is contrary to the ma- 
jority of them, bleſt with a great ſhare of 
penetration and ſenſe. She has likewiſe 
a great deal of wit; and ſo keen is her 
wit, that whoever falls under the laſh of 
it, is greatly to be pitied. Her ladyſhip 
and I never agreed ; for as ſhe has diſ- 
covered the contempt I have for her ſex 
an general, ſhe never ſpares, me ; now in 
particular ſince I have declared myſelf 
her 
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her couſin's ſuitor, - ſhe exerciſes her ſa- 
tyrical vein without the leaſt mercy ; 
notwithſtanding which I treat her with as 
much reſpe&t and fawaing civility as a 
cringing courtier would ſome of our 
great men in power, whom a few weeks 
ago he deſpiſed. Thus it is with me, as 
in my heart I ſincerely wiſh her at the 
devil. She has likewiſe got on her ſide 
that old tabby Lady Catherine Worthy ; 
as ſhe is a great favourite with Eliza and 
Mr. and Mrs. Watſon, they will lay their 
heads together to uſe all the influence in 
their power to diſſuade them from the 
match, more eſpecially as they find the 
girl averſe to it. I have not yet how- 
ever loſt the good opinion of the old 
folks; and devil a one elſe have I on my 
ſide, for Wimbleton inſiſts on ſtanding 
neuter, as he will not believe, ſpite of 
all I'can ſay, that I have any real affec- 
tion for his fair fiſter-in-law. My lady 
don't like to ſpeak in my favour, as ſhe 

finds 
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eternal babblers Lady Mary and Lady 
Catherine are againſt me; and the greateſt 
evil of all, the lady herſelf has taken a 


fore the beſt way for me I believe will be, 
to make an honourable retreat, and at 
once give her up, as I am perſuaded it 
is as eaſy to row againſt tide, as to change 
a woman's reſolution when once taken. 
Farewell. * Wt 


% 
— — ae... — — _ . 


' 
4 N 


Yours, 


HENRY FORTESCUE. 


Write ſoon. 1 knew young Brooks 
at college, but have never ſeen his ſiſter. 


finds her ſiſter averſe. Beſides thoſe 


| 1 1 8 * 8 - f * 
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LETTER UY; 


Hon, E. WESTON to ——f STANLEY, Eſq; 


I Wiſh you joy, my friend, of your 

deux enfans. Upon honour you are 
very obliging, to father the children of 
your brother, eſpecially as he is ſuch a 
kind one; but ſeriouſly, Stanley, I pity 
you greatly, as does my brother, for faith, 
my lad, you have had two melancholy 
bouts. I cannot help thinking you had 
more than eſteem for Lady Bell ; for 
though I never ſuſpected it before, 1 
have often thought it odd, that with your 
perſon and fortune you never ſeemed 
inclined for a matrimonial voyage. Your 
two boys, I think if I had been in your 
place, I ſhould have ſettled with ſome 
perſon in the country ; for depend on it, 
the world will ſwear they are yours; as 


I would lay my life your brother will not 
own them, 


L I always 
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I always thought Lord Scamper a ſop, 
but now I moſt heartily. deſpiſe him; but 
I ſuppoſe, as you ſay, he will not reſt till 
he has fooled away his eſtate, and then 
*ſpite of what he told you, .he will con- 
trive to get part of yours; and yet you- 
have taken his two. brats under your care. 
What the duce is Hervey about that he 
don't write to my brother? But deſire 
him not to ſend any, of his. doleful epiſtles, 
for he is doleful enough already. What 
does that old ſurly dog our uncle keep 
in the ſame mind ſtill? I wiſh to heaven 
he was as much eaten up by the ſpleen as 
J am at this moment: well we, or at 
leaſt I (for my lord is out of the queſtion) 

may, for the devil a rational being have 
we to ſpeak to but one, and he is going 
ſoon, and then I verily believe our old 
ſtubborn uncle may provide us with a 
lodging in bedlam; for George will be 
melancholy, and I raving mad. 


You 


te! 
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You will call this 1 ſuppoſe a ſhort 
letter, and fo, it is, conſidering your 
long one; but what can I do ? We have 
no 29 here; nor can I meet with 
either living or dying angels ; nor pick up 
two Precious cherubs to keep, as a certain 
acquaintance of, mine hath; however, I 
long to hear the end of che affair. Do 
not ail Writing, and defire Hervey to do 


the ſame, | 4. 


* 41. 9 2 


Yours ſincerely, | 


"EDWARD WESTON. 


* 
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LETTER. IVI. 
Miſs. BROOKS to. Miß LAROACH, 
4 tuin 4 }- 03:74 ' | wah, 
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o defire toknow bow I * my time 

here; upon honour, Bab, I can ſcarce 

tell you, I have a great many admirers, 

but none I can approve : one indeed in 
L 2 my 


Lou 
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my mind is every way unexceptionable; 
he has a fine ꝓerſon, and it is ſaid a good 
eſtate ; but my brother rather thinks he is 
an Triſh fortune-hunter, for which reaſon 
he don't wiſh me'to give him any >. Aj 
encouragement. His rank (for he is 
lord) makes me wiſh to keep him in my 
train. I certainly ſhould have no ob- 
jection to Revel for a huſband, were 1 
certain it was myſelf, not my fortune, he 
was after; having too:expenſive a turn to 
marry a man who only ſeeks after that. 
The women here are ready to pull my 
cap for engroſſing this pretty fellow almott 
entirely to myſelf. He follows. me like 
my ſhadow, and is offended if I dance 
with any body elſe. He 1s quite the man 
of faſhion in dreſs and behaviour, and 
the beaux here ſtrive to copy him as near 
as poſſible. He is very fond of cards, 
and J am told engages very deep in play. 
In ſhort, Lord Revel would have ſtood 
a much fairer rer ſome months ago to 
do have 


* fas ws 


THE FALSE FRIENDS. 227 


have ſucceeded, but a few hours conver- 


ſation with the elegant Wimbleton muſt 
drive every other man out of my head. 

Heavens ! that a being ſo every way 
formed: to charm, ſhould be matched to 
ſuch an inanimate piece of ſtupidity. 
Little does her ladyſhip know the plot I 
am forming. Conſcience, if I had any, 
ſhe would riſe againſt me for thus plan- 
ning her deſtruction. Her ladyſhip took 
a. very great fancy to me, notwithſtanding 
her ſiſter I am certain took parry to ſet 
ker againſt me. 

I have received a very obliging letter 
from her, as my brother has from her 
lord, begging us to haſten to town that 
they may have the pleaſure of our com- 
pany. You may be ſure we ſhall very 
ſoon accept of this invitation, as my bro- 
cher is as much in love with Lady Wim- 
bleton as I am vith my lord. In about 
à week I imagine we ſhall ſet off. How 
Eord Revel will like my departure I 

L. 3 know 


will moſt certainly follow. 
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know not, but if he has any gallantry he 
vou wilt ſay 


this is a dull. ſcrawl, but having nothing 
more e amuſing at preſent, remain 


9 * 
1 m * 1 1 - — 
Yours LES" 67 {3 © ö 


HELEN, BROOKS, 
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LETTER LVIL. 
JOHN HERVEY, Efq: to LORD WESTON. 


1 Should have foes yours, my dear 

George, ere this, had I, had one 
agreeable ſubjett to entertain you with. 
Prepare yourſelf for a blow which muſt 
ſooner or later happen. The charms of 
Miſs Watſon make daily havock, and 
her father and mother wiſh her.to chuſe 
one out of the many who flutter around 
her; they indeed have fixed on a man 
who few would ries a chat the fair 


Eliza 


wor! 8 4 
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Eliza does refuſe Sir Henry Forteſcue 
is very certain. 

Mr. and Mrs, Watſon perfuade her to 
the match; not that they I believe intend 
to uſe any force. 1 called there this 
morning to enquire after her health, as 
ſhe has- been indiſpoſed, I was told ſhe 
was much better, and was in the parlour. 
She was reading when I entered, but 
laying. her book down, thanked me with 
great politeneſs: for the enquiries-I had 
made after her health. Mr. Watſon en- 
tering, changed the diſcourſe : firſt po- 


litics; then the war engroſſed our atten- 


tion; when he obſerved how many brave 
men had loſt their lives. Ves, | ſir, 
(returned I) many indeed; I am afraid 
*© I ſhall never ſee two worthy young. 
friends of mine any more, as I believe 
* they are now on their way to America.” 
* In the army, or navy, fir ?” aſked Mt. 
Watſon. * In the army, fir ; they were 
© in. the militia, but being unfortunate, 

L 4 they 
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(they purchaſed a commiſſion, and are 
„now at Guernſey, from whence in a 
** ſhort time they will ſet ſail for America.“ 
* You ſay they are friends, may I ak 
„ their names?” © Farmborough and 


«« Weſtbury.” I here glanced my eye to 


Miſs Watſon, and obſerved her pale as 
aſhes, though - ſhe endeavoured to hide 
her confuſion by putting her handkerchief 
to her face. Bleſs me, (replied Mr. 
** Watfon) are they not the two gen- 
9 Io” Eliza, who lodged at Farmer 

obſon's?” To my great chagrin ſhe 
was prevented making a reply by the ſer- 
vants announcing Sir Henry Forteſcue. 
She ſeemed ſcarce able to anſwer the 
compliments Sir Henry made on her re- 
covery, and on the entrance 05 more 
company left the room. 

I think I may venture to ſay ſhe is in 
love with one of you, which I know not; 
but I do not think ſhe will ever conſent 
to marry Forteſcue, Your uncle I am 


ſorry 
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forry to ſay is ſtill inexorable, though I. 
flatter myſelf you will both be pleaſed to 
hear we are again friends, but I find it 
vain to plead in your behalf, he ſays 
there are many follies that may be deemed 
excuſeable in youth; but, added he yeſ- 
terday morning, they very well knew the 
antipathy I had to gaming. of any ſort; 
therefore if they would not take warning 
by my counſeh they muſt by my diſplea- 
fure; they are young, and it is no-diſgrace; 
notwithſtanding their rank, to be of ſer- 
vice to their king and country. 

L too well know, my friends, this can be 
no ways agreeable to you, but what ſig- 
nifies giving hopes where there are none ? 
but do not deſpair, you may aſſure your- 
ſelves of my beſt ſervices. I had almoſt + 
forgot to tell you that the Earl has been 
offered a very high poſt in the new 
miniſtry which is forming, but he has re- 
fuſed it, for he ſays he chuſes to ſpend 
che reſt of his life as quiet as poſſible; 

| L 5 there- 
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therefore he cannot think of engaging in 


any public department. Politics I dare 


ſay you are as little inclined to hear, as I 
am to write about. News there i is yery 
little, none worth relating ; ; you will 
therefore very readily give me leave to 
ſubſcribe myſelf 


Your ſincere friend, 


- * }; T7 5 
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LETTER LVIII. 


Lord REVEL to Sir ICT FORTESCUE. 


Urox honor, Ln you Ae to 
be pillory'd for the contemptible 


light you hold the moſt beautiful part of 
the creation in. Can any thing mortal 
be more lovely than a good woman? Are 


they not the ſoothers, the ſweeteners of 
our cares? To be ſure one poſſeſſed of 


bad qualities, i is the ve devil; as I be- 
f heve 


; 
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eve great part of our ſex would be ſaved. 
from the gallows, were it not for the 
poiſonous advice of ſuch females. But 
then again, let me aſk you, are we not 
indebted to them for our very exiſtence? 


Could our minds be modelled, our un- 


derſtandings improved, or our very lives. 
bearable, were it not for them? 

We are allowed to have wiſer heads 
than the other ſex; why then cannot we 
ſele& the good from the bad? For in- 
ſtance; muſt I, becauſe I love a woman; 
be perſuaded to run my head into a halter ? 
On the other hand, if I meet with a gqod 
one, am I to condemn her with the had, 
and immediately ſay, ſuch an one is good! 
for nothing, you muſt be the ſame ? 
However, I might as well ſpare myſelf 
the trouble of trying to convince you of 
che wrong you do yourſelf by thus de- 
ſpiſing the women; as you thereby de- 
prive yourſelf of their ſociety; and I will 
venture to lay my life, if you do not 
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marry Miſs Watſon, you will ſele& one 
who is a very virago ; and faith ſerve you 
right. . Indeed if I thought there was any 
danger of your marrying the lady above- 
mentioned, I would, though I have never 
ſeen her, diſſuade her from the match, 
as I am certain you would break her 
heart in leſs than a twelvemonth. But 
enough of a ſubjedt you have ſo often 
heard my ſentiments upon; I ſhall not 
much longer remain here, there not being 
one agreeable object to detain me. 

Miſs Brooks I have diſcovered to be 
one of the very indifferent ſort of females, 
who is ſure to point out foibles in others, 
which ſhe is daily guilty of herſelf. She 
at firſt threw out all the allurement of 
beauty and good humour to attach me to 
her alone; but the moment ſhe thought 
herſelf ſecure of my affections, threw off 
the maſque, and appeared in her true 
character, which is a compound of affec- 
tation, ill-nature, and hypocriſy, Such 
an 
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an one I will allow is to be avoided; but 
that is no rule I am to condemn every 
other I may chance to meet with in my 
future peregrinations. | 

She talks of ſoon going to town on a 
viſit to a friend: may that friend, who- 
ever ſhe is, have no reaſon to repent the 
invitation. Her brother I leave name- 
lets, having very little acquaintance with 
him. The people here: have given me 
the appellation of fortune-hunter ; I take 
no pains to undeceive them; I am rather 
indeed obliged to them, as. by that means. 
I have diſcovered Miſs Brooks's. diſpo- 
ſition ; it being only ſince that report ſhe: 
has ſhewn herſelf in her true colours. 
It is true, my eſtate is not very harge, 
and I cannot poſſibly think of marrying 
a woman Without a fortune, yet would 1 
not wed ſuch an one as the lady above- 
mentioned, were ſhe poſſeſſed of millions, 


Yours, 
A. REVEL. 


LETTER 
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EE 'D TER EX. 


Miſs RICHINGFORD: to LADY 
WIMBLETON. 


MY DEAR FRIEND, 

TWENTV employments have I tried 

this day, but found none to ſuit 
me. I have taken up my pen to vrite to- 
you, yet have no ſubject: I don't know 
what is the matter with me, but believe“ 
F am eaten up with the vapours. Let me 
ſee, where is your letter? O] here; but 
that does not tend. to expel the gloom that 
hangs, over me. Your ſiſter J pity, yet 
blame her for fretting. after. a: man ſhe: 
may never ſee again. Indeed ſhe. ought 
to ſhake off the chain, and be more her- 
ſelf; I am really aſhamed, though un- 
known: to her. It is true, as you ſay, 
with all my troubles I have never been 
in love; and heaven forbid 1 ſhould, if 
Lam to make a fool of myſelf. Was 


your 
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your fiſter to ſee this, ſhe might be of- 
fended at my ſpeaking my ſentiments ſo- 
freely, as I am unknown to her; but 
blame her I muſt, and blame her T will. 
Thus having vented a little of my ſpleen; 
T will go and take a walk, and then finiſſi 
my letter. 


Four o Clock. 


.. Worſe, and TP ! Rerauſe: I was not. 
dull enough before, I am going to loſe: 
the only rational being I have to ſpeak to. 

I called on Mrs. Ludlow, who was juſt 
preparing to pay a viſit to a friend who: 
lives about ten miles off. She juſt took 
time to tell me, as ſhe was ſitting in the 
chaiſe, that Sir Andrew Mead and lady 
would be here the week after next, with 
a Lady Betty Bolton, who is his ward, 
and à gentleman who is. ſuppoled to be 
an humble ſervant of her ladyſhip's. . Thus 


you ſee, there is no chance left for me. 
| Heigh 
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Heigh ho! I verily believe I muſt die 


that terrible thing an old maid. Pray, if 


you know any thing of this Lady Betty, 
let me know, as I can then better judge 
what ſort of a companion I ſhall have: 
Heaven ſend ſhe: may be ſocial, that I 
may have ſomebody to ſpeak to. But, 


eraving your ladyſhip's pardon, I have 


no great opinion of her, as ſhe is a female 


of quality. I may as well Here put an 
end to my ſcribble, cherefore ſubſcribe 


myſelf 
Your ladyſhip's 
Moſt humble devoted; 


SOPHIA RICHINGFORD. 


—— EIS  EIEDEGSIHagn————— 
- 
. . 
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EET TER I. 
- Miſs WATSON to Mus. NEWTON. 


I Have been very ill, my dear Harriot, 


or your laſt favour ſhould have been 


acknowledged before now, The anxiety 
1 under " 
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} underwent both of body and mind, 
brought on a fever; but a conſtitution 
naturally good, with good nurſing and 
the protecting hand of Providence, have 
entirely recovered me. I yeſterday morn- 
mg, however, received a ſhock which 
had nigh thrown me back again. Mr, 
Hervey ealled to e;quire how I did, 
which indeed I am told he did every day 
during my illneſs ; my father and he diſ- 
courſing about the war, the latter faid- he 
was afraid he had parted-for ever with two 
young friends; who were ſent to Ames 
rica. My father aſked their name; when 
Hervey anſwered; Farmborough and 
Weſtbury. - Nature could ſcarce ſuſtain 
the blow, and' I thought I ſhould have 
fallen ſenſelefs to the floor; but the fear 
of being diſcovered, ſaved! me; though 
found it impoſſible to truſt my voice to 
anſwer my father, who ſaid, They muſt 
be the two gentlemen, Eliza, who 
* lodged at Farmer Hobſon's,” The 

Cl. 
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entrance of Sir Henry Forteſcue (never 
till that moment agreeable to me) 


made a reply unneceſſary. He paid me 


many compliments on my recovery. 


Why, my Harriot, can I not like this 


man ? his behaviour is both tender and: 
polite; my couſin indeed. will have it, 
he holds women jg general in a deſpi- 
eable light; and indeed rallys him moſt 


unmercifully thereon. Lady Catherine is 


not his friend.; and indeed the poor man 
has very few of his ſide except papa and 
mamma, and their opinion would have 


great weight with me, if my heart was: 


free to chooſe ; but as it is- not, though 
I am aſhamed to own it, would. it not 
be an unpardonable fault to give my hand 
without it. Vet I think I ſhall now ſoon 
get the better of this fooliſh paſſion. As: 
he is gone abroad it is a hundred chances- 
to one if ever I ſhould. ſee him again if 
he ſhould return. A meſſage from my 
father. Adieu for the preſent. 

LETTER. 
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LETTER LXI; 


r S 
Miſs WATSON to Miſs NEWTON. 


L 9-4. to me, my dear friend, my father 


hath diſmiſſed Sir Henry Forteſcue, 
and generouſly aſſures me he never wilt 


force my choice ; but at the fame time 
tells me he will not give his conſent to 
my marrying a man deftitate of rank and 


fortune. A man of merit, my dear Eliza, 
continuec he, very defirable, but merit 


"TEE 


family. 1 thanked him with heart- felt 


gratitude, and aſſured him he might rely 


en my honcur, that I never would _ 


courage any man he did not approve. 


My mamma, aunt, couſin, and Lady 
Catherine were preſent, I believe I am 
greatly indebted to the two latter for the 
breaking off the match. Sir Henry ex- 

oat preſſe 


— 1 — - 
. ** 
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preſſed much ſorrow at being rejefted'; 
but, added he; I came with a full deter- 


mination to inform you, fir, that I would. 


withdraw my addreſſes, as I found them 
ſo very diſagreeable to Miſs Watſon, but 
am afraid ſhall never ceaſe to adore her 
but with my life. 

This was told me by Lady 3 as I 
was not preſent at his diſmiſſion. Lady 
Catherine has begged papa and mamma 
to let me go with her to her houſe at 
Southampton, as ſhe thinks the air will 
do me good. They have obligingly con- 
ſented, and in about a week we ſhall. ſet 
off. My couſin ts. continually teazing me 
with being in love; but L cannot bring, 
myſelf to. own. my folly to another, 
though I am conſcious of not atting a 
generous part, as ſhe is an amiable girl 
and deſerves. all my confidence. No one 
but you and, my ſiſter know. my fooliſh. 
heart, and as I now propoſe to endeavour 


al 


- 2 
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at leaſt to forget ſuch an one as Farmbo- 
rough ever exiſted, I ſhould do very 
wrong to probe the wound afreſh by re- 
peating the ſtory to my couſin. My ſiſter 
has been talking to me, and begs me to 
liſten to the addreſſes of ſome worthy 
man. She tells me I ought to forget the 
captain. I know it well, and will try ts 
comply with her requeſt, You aſk in 
your laſt if I think ſhe .is happy? Indeed 
J do, as Lord Wimbleton makes a ten- 
der and affectionate huſband. They have 
written to Sir William and Miſs Brooks 
to invite them to town. I cannot alto- 
gether approve that Miſs Brooks, neither 
can J give any juſtifiable reaſon for diſ- 
liking her. | 
Lord Wimbleton has, had a friend with 
him for ſome time, a very agreeable, ſen- 
ſible, well- bred man, but talks. of leaving 
them ſoon ; his name is Rivers. I have 
no neus to write you, as I leave politics 
to 
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to be diſcuſſed by the gentlemen, there- 
fore-will Put an end to n W 
myſelf | - 

| Your lincere friend, 


4 
4 


ELIZA WATSON. 


"8 hog} next be direfted to me at 


"TE EE. 


| 1 

"LETTER TXH. 

= .STANLEY,. Eſq. to the Hon. 

A WES TON. 
% 1440 Dale Street. 


DUR laſt, Ned, was the oddeſt com- 
poſition Lever read. Why, man, you 
are turned an abſolute Turk! Would 
you have had me, ſuppohng 1 had not 


found them allied to me, leave two inno- 


cent babies to periſh for want, "while 1 


had the power to telieve them? or place 


them in a country town where I knew no 
ſoul? 


6 
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foul ? As to the world, I deſpiſe it. 
Charity, religion, modeſty, and juſtice, 
are too old faſhioned, too vulgar for this 
polite age. Why ſhould I then pay at- 
tentions to its cenſure, when conſcience 
tells me I act right. They are welcome 
to ſay they are mine. 

If I meet with a woman I like, I can 
eaſily undeceive her, by telling the truth. 
Your infinuations concerning poor Lady 
Bell are untrue. 1 certainly admired | 
and moſt fincerely eſteemed her, but love 
I moſt ſolemnly aſſure you I have not yet 
elt for any woman: I eſteem and admire 15 
» I many, but nothing farther. I am ſorry | 
s hear fo indifferent an account of your 
brother; Hervey had ſent a letter off 
the very day before I received yours, 
and which we are both afraid will not 
tend to raiſe his ſpirits, The day after 
II diſpatched my laſt to you I went to 

J Lord Scamper's, it was one o'clock, but 
was told his lordſhip was not up. 


1 hows 
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1 however walked in, and told the fel. 
lows I would wait till he was ſtirring ; 
about a quarter after two the gentleman 
made his appearance. * God bleſs my 
*« ſoul, Stanley! why I thought you ahun- 
* dred miles off; and in mourning too!” 
* I ſhould not have been in town ſo ſoon 
J believe my lord, (ſaid I) had it not 
© been for an affair I met with that con- 
„ cerns you. My being in mourning is 
„only for a few.days in compliment to 
« a friend.“ Oh! but pray, fir, what 
affair is this which concerns me?“ 
+ Did you know a Miſs Patty Cheſſun, of 
© Oxford?” He coloured, and after ſome 
heſitation, © Yes, I did.“ 

Then you likewiſe know you have 
n 

Who, 1?” “ Yes, you, my lord.“ 
It may be ſo, fir, but whatever may 
ebe your reaſons for aſking me, I. aſſure 
you I ſhall never on them.“ 


No! 
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* No! that is hard; but I ſuppoſe you 
* will make ſome proviſion for them.“ 

No, fir, I ſhall make none; nor do 
J ever deſire to hear of them or their 
* mother.” 

After this he was walking away, Stay 
* my lord, (cried I, ſeizing his arm) I 
have more to ſay to you. The poor 
„girl herſelf is dead, therefore wants 
none of your aſſiſtance now, though had 
e ſhe received it ſome time ago ſhe might 
* ſtill have been alive.” 

What (ſneering) are you in mourn- 
* ing for her then?“ 

No, I am not, nor ſhould I have 
* known ſuch a perſon exiſted, had it not 
e been for alight indiſpoſition which de- 
* tained me at the inn I ſtopped at, a 
day longer then I intended.” 

I now told him the whole affair, but 
was forced to curtail it, his patience being 
quite exhauſted when I had done. 

M „Well, 
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„Well, Stanley, (ſaid he) yeu have 
* told me a pretty {tory I mult confeſs; 
« and if you are filly enough to take care 
* of all the children that chance may 
„throw in your way, you will in time 
have a large family.“ 

© This trifling, my lord, is ridiculous, 
* I only beg you will anſwer me one 
* queſtion ? which is, Will you provide 
for your two children till ſuch time as 
they are able to ot their on 
living?“ 

© A very pretty requeſt, upon my ſoul, 
„Mr. Stanley ! but as 1 am in a hurry, 
„ will be as conciſe as n. and 
*© plainly tell you I will not“. 

Then you will leave them to beggary 
and want?“ 

No, I do not abſolutely ſay that, 
* but let them go to ſome of the places 

aſſigned for ſuch children.” 

* And fo your lordſhip will be uniſer 


© no.concern for the whole town to talk 
that 


Ces 


der 


talk 
that 
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that Lord Scamper had ſuffered two 
children of his to go to the Foundling.“ 

«© Devil take the town, I care not a 
* fixpence for it; I dare ſwear. they 
« would talk more were I to ſpend half 
© my eſtate on two illegitimates ; and fo 
* my good wile hyother Stanley, 1 wiſh 
you a good morning.” 

But what am I to do with the two 
boys, Lord Scamper?“ 

„Whatever you pleaſe, ſir; for 1 will 
do nothing for them.“ 

Then you leave them to ſtarve 2”? 

Ves, if no one will give them bread 
they muſt ; and ſo once more J wiſh 
you a good morning.” 

I could not help exclaiming, unfeeling 
wretch ! but he turned upon his heel, 
hummed a tune, and-walked down ſtairs. 
I left the houſe, nor do I know I ſhall 
ever again enter it. 

I propoſe, with Hervey's advice, to 
place my two boys at a ſmall village in 

M 2 Hertfordſhire, 
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Hertfordſhire, as that is reckoned a 
healthy county ; they are two ſweet fel. 
lows, and I aſſure you I ſhall be loath to 
part with them, for you know was al- 
ways fond of children. They are very 
fond of me, and call me papa; I let them 
do-ſo, as I do not chuſe they ſhould ſtile 
me uncle, on account -of -my brother, 
whoſe cruel uſage of them 1 would wiſh 
to conceal from the world. 

Sir Andrew Mead, his lady, and Lady 
Betty Bolton are .come to town. They 
propoſe ſetting off for Cumberland at 
Eaſter, where I intend, if I have ſettled 
my little family, to accompany them. 
Lady Betty is grown more affected than 
ever. I am afraid I ſhall ſpend buta 
dull fort of a ſummer, as they tell me 
there is not above two or three gentee| 
families near, the principals of which arc 
an old batchelor and three old maids. 
Sir Andrew and Lady Mead are very 
agreeable, but Lady Betty intolerable; 


vet 


<< My ous on 
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yet I think he mult be preferable to Miſs 
Bell, for though a fine lady is ſometimes 
deſpicable, yet a woman who has neither 
female modeſty or delicacy. is hateful. 
Here being an end to my paper, I will 
ſubſcribe myſelf 


Yours ſincerely, 


STANLEY. 


— u. —ꝛ— — 


LETTER LXIII. 


The Hon. LORD WESTON to JOHN 
HERVEY, Eſq. 


J Received yours this morning, but upon 
honour, Hervey, I am very much 


diſpleaſed with you. You are ſurpriſed ; 


but indeed, my friend, you was wrong in 


mentioning. me, eſpecially at ſuch time 


when the dear girl was hardly recovered 
from her illneſs. I never dared to hope 


the had the leaſt tenderneſs for me, it 
M 3 muſt 
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muſt be my brother certainly ; though he 
declares it is no ſuch thing, for he has all 


along flattered me with hopes I was not 


indifferent to her; beſides the name of 
Farmborough is fictitious; and is it not 
carrying the deceit too far? Indeed; my 
dear Jack, I never had reaſon to call 


your prudence in queſtion before. You 


did it for the beſt, and I ought not to 
blame one who ſcarce ever does amiſs ; 
pray excuſe therefore what I have ſaid 
above. 

I hope you will not delay writing me 
word when ſhe is married ; I am prepared 
I affure you for the worſt, When that 
event takes place, I ſhall never deſire to 
return to my native country. My uncle's 
pardon will be nothing to me, and I ſhall 
wiſh for the favour of none. If I could 
but ſee my brother reſtored to his pater- 
nal arms, I would inſtantly leave the 
army and retire to ſome ſequeſtered ſpot, 
and 
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3 and ſpend the reſt of my days in ſolitude. 
| Here I have nothing to do; the ſociety 
of my brother officers I have no reliſh 
for. Ned drags me into company, but 
nothing will diſperſe my melancholy. I 
find myſelf unfit. for writing, therefore 
muſt lay down my pen. 


GEORGE WESTON. , 


72 | — | 
LETTER LXIV. 
sir HENRY. FORTESCUE, to, Lord REVEL.. 


MIX. WATSON has diſmiſſed me, and 
I am now at liberty to chuſe a new 
miſtreſs; that I believe I ſhall not. For 
notwithſtanding what you ſaid in your 
laſt, I ſhould have endeavoured to have 
made Miſs Watſon a good huſband. I 


8 believe ſhe is an exception to the reſt of 
p her ſex; but I have ſtill the ſame opinion 


M 4 of 
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of them as ever; therefore; Revel, all 
your arguments are uſeleſs. Nay, have 
you not an inſtance of it yourſelf ; you 
thought Miſs Brooks an amiable girl, but 
thinking herſelf ſecure in your affections, 
the threw off the maſk, and appearefliin 
her true colours; yet you keep crying 
you will not condemn all for the ſake of 
one; but try another, and another, and 
you will find them the ſame. In ſhort, 
you may as well preach to the winds in 
defence of them. 7 

The fair, but cruel Eliza, I hear ſets 
off to-morrow for Southampton, with that 
old hag Lady Catherine Worthy. I ſhall 
nov break off all acquaintance with the 
Counteſs of Chorlebury and her daugh- 
ter. I do not know indeed whether I 
ſhall not take a trip to my own country. 
I wiſh you would accompany me, I want 
to ſee how affairs go there. Let me 
know by return of poſt if you go, and the 
tmorteſt 
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ſhorteſt time you can be ready in, for if 
you do not go with me, I. ſhall ſet off 
immediately. Farewel. 


| Yours 
HI. FORTESCUE. 
LETTER LXV. 1 
Miſs WATSON to LADY WIMBLETON. 


Southampton. 
ts TWO hours are ſcarce elapſed ſince- 
at my arrival, yet will I not delay com- 


all plying with my dear ſiſter's requeſt. 
he We had a tolerable journey for the 
h- time of year. You, my dear, have been | 
þ here, therefore a deſcription of the place 


ry. is unneceſſary, even if the time of my 
ant arrival would allow. 

me How are all our dear friends? Are 
the Miſs Brooks and Sir William come ? 
eſt Pray, my dear, be very minute when you 


Write. 
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write. Give my beſt love to Lady Mary, 
and tell her 1 ſhall be very impatient for 
one of the gay epiſtles ſhe promiſed me. 
' You will call this ſhort, but will en- 
deavour to make the next longer. Lady 
Catherine defrres me to aſſure you of her 
unalterable eſteem; as does your affec- 
tionate ſiſter. 

E. WATSON, 


LETTER LXVI. 


LADY WIMBLETON' to Mig 
RICHINGFORD; 


PH VURRIED and fatigued with running 
from one amuſement to another, 
k am determined to dedicate a few mo- 
ments to my Sophia. I received your 
fplenetie epiſtle juſt as I was going to the 
play. F fincerely pity you, and wiſh you 
1 was here with all my heart; but do not 
. deſpair, for though I am not perſonally 
20 acquainted. 
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acquainted with Sir Andrew Mead and 


his lady, I am told they are very agree- 
able people. They are now in town, and 
the Counteſs of Chorlebury tells me (who 
knows them intimately) that they propoſe 
ſetting off for Cumberland at Eaſter ; 
therefore you muſt wait with patience, as 
you find it is not ſo foory as Mrs. Ludlow 
thought. Lady Betty Bolton, as my cou- 
fin at leaſt ſays, is proud and affected, 
paſt all endurance; I have ſeen her in 
public and think her very handſome: F 
can neither learn the name or conneCtions 
of the gentleman that accompanies them. 

Now for a word or two of my ſiſter: 
Sir Henry Forteſcue is diſmiſſed, and\ſhe- 
is gone with Lady Catherine Worthy to. 
a houſe ſhe has at Southampton. I have 


juſt received a ſhort billet from her to let 


me know ſhe is arrived fafe. Sir William 
and Miſs Brooks are come. I do not 
know how it is, but all my particular 


friends caution me ſo much againſt this 


Zirl; 
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girl; for my own part I cannot help 
eſteeming her. Even you in one of your 
letters bid me beware, becauſe my ſiſter 
you imagine would ſee further than I. 
It may be ſo, but why ſhould I diſlike 
a perſon who has never given me any 
offence. Nay, Lady Mary Manly, whom 
I made myſelf ſure would like her, refuſes 
to give her opinion as yet. I hope I am 
ſure of my lord's heart. I am certain at 
preſent I have no other. reaſon ; beſides, 
would a young lady of Miſs Brooks's per- 
ſon and fortune. ſtrive. to rob a woman of 
her huſband's affeQtions ? neither have I 
ſo mean an opinion of my lord, or even 
of myſelf; as to think ſhe would ſucceed 
| were ſhe to make the attempt. I muſt. 
conclude, as I am waited for in the draw- 
ing-room; but will write again the firſt: 
leiſure moments I have. to ſpare. 


Yours,” © 
A. WIMBLETON. 


LETTER. 
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LETTER LXVIL 


* 


The Hon. EDWARD WESTON to 
STANLEY, Eg. 


VU PON Honor, Mr. Stanley, you have 

a great deal more patience then 1 
ſhould have with your brother; for by the 
Lord, was mine to behave to me as Lord 
Scamper does to you, I would have nothing 


On to do with him or his brats. © What the 
r- plague! be at the expence of keeping a 
of couple of boys! Not alone that, 'but be 
1 ſtigmatized in all companies, that you are 
en the father of them! for that the world 
ed vill ſay depend on it. y 

uſt. Indeed, indeed, Stanley, you and 
W- Hervey are not at all fit for this age; you 
irſt. are poſſeſſed of hearts too compaſſionate. 


I don't ſay that the children ſhould have 

been left to ſtarve, but faith, the whole 

N. town ſhould have known whoſe they 
were ; if his lady was a different kind of 

woman, 


ER. 
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woman, ſuch a report might make her 
very happy, but I am certain ſhe is too 
indifferent about her huſband to mind 
any thing of the ſort. I am very uneaſy 
about my poor brother. Hervey's laſt 
letter came very mal-apropos ; his de- 


- zettion having increaſed ever ſince, ſpite 


of my endeavours to the contrary. What 
<an the Earl of Wallbrook mean ; does 
he wiſh to ſhorten his days? for that he 
certainly will by his obſtinacy: indeed 
he carries it too far. Were it only my- 
ſelf I could bear it, but to ſee an only 
brother, and an amiable one too, expiring 
by inches, is too much for: mortal to bear. 


I really am half diſtracted; my ſpirits 


have never hitherto forſaken me, but I 
can ſuſtain them no longer. Shew Her- 
vey this, and tell him to try again; can 
the Earl be really ſo obdurate? He may 
repent when it is too late. Continue to 
write, as your friendly letters are the 
only amuſement we have, I once ſaid I 
ſhould 


es | — — — 6— 88 75 * 


THE FALSE FRIENDS. 264 


ſhould never write to you concerning 
our own particular affairs, as I Kno. you 
ſee all our letters to Hervey, as well as 
his to us; but I am ſo alarmed at the 
daily alteration I ſee in my brother, I 
cannot avoid mentioning it. 

We have not the leaſt amuſement here; 
the weather is very diſagreeable, and pro- 
viſions are very dear. I wiſh ſome chance 
or other would throw my. lord an& Miſs 
Watſon in each other's way, as the being 
aſſured of her affection or diſlike might 
cure him. I wait with” impatience for 
another letter from Heryey, to know 
whether ſhe is really married. Intreat 
him to plead for George; and do you 
likewiſe tell the Earl, that in a ſhort time 
he will have no nephew left ; for as he 
may be aſſured that 1 will never let him, 


though he may be ever ſo willing, either. 


ſee or touch any thing belonging to the 


man I ſhall always conſider as my bro- bh 


* oo 
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ther's murderer. No; in ſuch a caſe, 
; Englapd ſhall never ſee my face again. 
} But enough, for I have almoſt worked 
1 myſelf into the horrors, as I imagine I 
have you. Farewel. 


v. EDWARD WESTON. 


a 


Eud of the Firſt Volume. 


